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Our dear friend in the ‘* Old North ” will accept our thanks for his remittance. Seven 


per cent. is moderate in these times. 

A. bets B. that at whist, after the four cards in one trick are played, a partner cannot 
ask his partner to drawhiscard. We think A. wins, but we have not taken the opinion 
of the Club. 

We have handed J. W. T.’s letter over to the compiler of the Memoir ; he will take his 
own course on the subject. 

The courtesy of W. C. S. we again acknowledge. Before this he has learned, doubt- 
less, the fate of the sketches, which we shall preserve, as we think they possess much 
merit. The first appropriate disposition we can make of them we will carry out the in- 
tentions of S. As to that debt, we agree with our friend that * dead men’s debts are hard 
to collect.” We can furnish the affidavit required, but as to sending out to Missouri 
“ competent legal testimony to establish it,’’ would it not cost more than it would come 

to! For his attention in this business, S. will again accept our thanks. 

The Trotting List will appearinduetime. It was unaccountably overlooked. ; 

T. B. S.is informed that the cost of the Sporting Works will be about five or six gui- 
neas. We shalldefer ordering them till we hear from him. It will be useless to order 
the Bengai Magazine, as our own copy never reaches us more than twice ia a year. 

We still have on hand a number of communications, for which we have not yet found 
room. 


~ 
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St. Charles Exchange Hotel, New Orleans.—We cannot, we believe, render 
a more essential service to our Southern readers, and those at the North travel- 
ling thitherward, than by recommending to their patronage this truly magnifi- 
cent establishment. Messrs. Mupce and Warriss, the present proprietors, are 
the very men to control a house at once so extensive, and so fashionable 
as the St. Charles. Liberal, enterprising and obliging, they have sedulously 
applied themselves to their business, and profiting by their long experience in 
this city, have made the St. Charles emphatically the crack hotel of the South. 
In fact, no similar concern in the Union can at all compare with it, save our 
own Globe and Astor. After the hotel department of the house, the attention 
is principally attracted by the extent and splendor of the Bar-room, whieh is, 
perhaps, without a parallel in the world. It is in the basement, in the centre 
of the edifice, and is of an octangular form, seventy feet in diameter, and twenty 
feet high, having an interior circular range of Ionic columns. The saloon, which 
is immediately over the bar-room, is of the Corinthian order of architecture, 
and is a very beautiful apartment eighteen feet high. The colossal size of the 
building may be gathered from the following particulars. Length of the prin- 
cipal front 235 feet,—on Gravier street, 195 feet,—on Common street, 160 feet, 
—height from the ground to the top of the general cornice, 75 feet,—to the 
root of the upper tower, 185 feet. In the hotel are three hundred and fifty 
rooms, and it is sufficient for us to assure all readers of the ‘‘ Spirit,” that the 
extent of the St. Charles is only surpassed by its accommodations. 





Times are Hard. 
{From a Travelling Correspondent.] 
Jackson, March 5, 1841, 

Mr. Wa. T. Porter.—Dear Sir.—I wrote to you from Memphis, and since 
then, have visited Raleigh, Summerville, Bolivar, La Grange, and Moscow ; 
and regched here last evening. 

You, who can get about on dry land, know but little of the “‘ dangers ard perils 
of the deep” red mud through which I have plonghed my way. I trust I have 
learned nearly all the art and science of travelling in this country ; and the ma- 
nifold uses of rails, ‘‘ prizes” and chocks, all of which I can handle with the ease 
of an old stager. I have more than once fretted my hour wander the stage. It 
annoyed me prodigiously at first, but I have learnt to bear it with the patience 
of Jemima’s son. 

From a multiplicity of causes, collections are extremely difficult. The main 
one however is, the lack of the one thing needful. It crowds the mourners 
exceedingly to ‘‘stand and deliver’’ when I appear to them; particularly if 
they are obliged to “just step” next door to borrow the amount. 

I now rarely meet a man who does not pinch a sixpence till it will squeal ;— 
and talk to him of subscribing and paying, and he will fairly look blue. 

At La Grange, Picton is making his second season, and with flattering pros- 
pects of equalling his last one. I like him much better than when I saw him 
on Long Island. Age has much improved him, he is taller and has a deal more 
power than I had imagised. His colts are said to be remarkably fine and look 
for all the world like ** pa.” 

Rattler (poor unfortunate !) has left some fine colts at La Grange also, one 
in particular, out of an Expedition mare, belonging to Mr. Tuo. B. Firtn, ’tis 
ten months old, and from appearances might easily be taken for a two year old. 
If the owner would allow me to give the name, I would call it Prototype. Tis 
almost a fac simile of the old horse. Yours, : 





The “ Bird” Mania. 
BATESVILLE, ARK., Feb, 11th, 1841. 


My dear P.,—I have been much amused (to say nothing of the information 
received) by an article from +‘ Cypress jr.,” in the January No. of the Register 
in reply to“ H.” “Frank Forester” has also entered the lists. As much as I 
admire him, and who does not that has read his articles, I must beg leave to dif- 
fer with him—not about his Latin (for I never studied it after I was twelve), nor 
about any of his high-faluting-terms, but simply his statement that partridges 
never perch on rails, trees, or bushes. Well now my dear P. I do not profess to be 
skilled in the names of birds—but if he means by Partridge the bird called 
Pheasant in Old Loudon county in the Old Dominion, (where I was born) he is 
wide of the mark—they readily take a tree—if he means what in the same 
county ts called partridge, but which he calls (very properly) quail—he is equal- 
ly mistuken—as to the guail being “‘ migratory,” I would remark that I saw at 
the mouth of the Ohio river in the fall of 1839, some 500 or 1000 in a “ flock”, 
This may appear incredible, but it is nevertheless true; they seemed to have 
been hesnmed in by the beautiful Ohio and the mighty Mississippi. The ground 





occupied by them, was covered with an undergrowth of young cotton-wood trees 
that stood as thick as a canebrake. I trust “ Frank” and “‘ Cypress” will con- 
tinue the subject ; they are both amusing and instructing. ‘ Cypress” is most 
too “learned” at times, for us boys of the west, yet he explains generally as he 
goes along. 

I have partially read an old work on Farriery, edited by ‘‘ William Toplin, 
Surgeon” printed in London in 1801 ; it contains some 500 pages and had gone 
through 14 editions. It is, I think, ably written no mystification ; but good prac- 
tical sense. His observations on splents are very fine. 

Poor Wagner has again been distanced at Mobile. What acruel shame. I 
feel provoked that so noble an animal should be thus wantonly used up. Tosee 
a gallant steed, who sported with the 40’s, distanced in eight minutes and up- 
wards, is enough to pain any genuine lover of horseflesh. Has Mr. Campbell 
reflected on the injury he is doing himself in a pecuniary point of view! Does 
he not understand sufficient of American character to know, that the crowd ever 
worship the victor? Let defeat perch on one’s banner two or three times, be he 
man or be he horse, and to old Davy Jones goes his poetry. The conquered in 
7:50, though only by the throatlateh, is passed unnoticed, while deafening plau- 
dits are sent up for the conqueror in 8:00. This is written in no unkind feeling 
towards Mr. Campbell, but with a hope that he may yet place the gamest of the 
game ina situation where not only old laurels may be re-won, but new one, 
added. 

From that rich gem of wit, the “ Picayune,” I discover there is to be a grand 
affair at the “Crescent City” this Spring. Sarah Bladen, Grey Medoc, Mingo, 
Westwind and others are to contend. 

Is it you, Patrick? By Jasus it is my own self, it is, and what is more 
Dennis, I have the best of news for you. Spake it out like a man. Well your 
wife has jist landed safe and sound from Ould Ireland. Bad luck to her sowl, 
didn’t I lave her there with a nice cotton plantation and saxty nagers ! 

Truly yours, N. 





SPORT ON THE PRAIRIES.—No. IV. 


Quincy, Oct. 20. 

Dear Y——, 1 can hardly imagine anything more remarkable than the con- 
trast between the coarse fare, filthy houses, double shotted beds, and slender 
accommodations, which have generally beeu my lot since entering this State, 
and the spacious, neat, and stylishly kept house which received us here. The 
diamond of the desert never cheered the weary crusader with a more refreshing 
sense Of relief. And trust me, I have enjoyed the novelty of our situation with 
a keen relish, for we have been able to unite what all my experience hitherto had 
induced me to believe were utterly incompatible—the abundance and variety of 
game only to be found in a new country, with every comfort of apartment, table, 
and attendance, seldom to be met with elsewhere than in anold one. A hunter’s 
camp, with a bed of leaves, your feet to a log tire, your coffee drank out of tin 





| cups, and your meat cooked upon pointed sticks, will do very well while the no- 


velty lasts ; or log cabins, with such accommodations as I have described, can 
be put up with, where no better are to be had ; but it is, nevertheless, no smal! 
addition to one’s enjoyment of a good day’s sport, to return at night to a snug 
apartment, a bright fire, and a well spread table ; nor have we found any diffi- 
culty in winding up with a rubber of whist, and a tumbler of hot whiskey punch, 
with some of the right sort.—The whole concern is a century in advance of the 
rest of the country. 

Since we came here we have been down to St. Louis, partly out of curiosity 
to see the place, and in part to transact some little business. For the sake of 
expedition, we took a steamboat, leaving the horses and wagon under the charge 
of William. The river scenery is, to my fancy, exceedingly beautiful, and of a 
kind for which I was hardly prepared. With the name of the Mississippi I had 
been accustomed to associate a turbid and angry torrent, sweeping impetuously 
between low banks covered with heavy and sullen woods, its channel impeded by 
snags ind sandbars, but I hardly gave sufficient weight to the fact, though I 
had often heard it, that this description was applicable solely to the river below 
the mouth of the Missouri, which is only sixteen miles above St. Louis. Above 
that point the stream spreads out an expanse of clear but dark waters, seldom 
less than a mile wide, which flow with a placid current, encircling countless 
numbers of islands, between shores sometimes low and woody, sometimes steep 
and rocky ; frequently the prairie comes in to the river's brink, and the bluffs pre- 
sent as beautifully rounded an outline as ever covered the canvass of a painter. 
In the summer, when clad in the rich foliage of this region, the scene must be 
enchanting. At present the flocks of wild fowl, which cover every sandbar, and 
fill the mouth of every little lagoon and creek, impart a lively interest to the voy- 
age. We saw ducks of every kind under heaven; geese, brant, swans, peli- 
cans, and sand-hill cranes. One of each of the latter we shot, and prevailed on 
the captain to let ushave the yawl to go after them. The crane was dead, and 
we got him without any difficulty, but the pelican gave battle, and was only cap- 
tured aftera stout resistance, and not until he had received one more rifle and 
two pistol balls did he succumb. The novelty and outré character of this des- 
cription of game, as worthless as it was after we got it, gave a keen relish to 
the chase. 

You will doubtless be curious to know my impressions of St. Louis.*—Since 
my return we have had shooting of every variety, and in great perfection. I had 
seen in the course of our travels no ground where one could expect to find snipe, 
and I began anxiously to doubt whether Jem had not reckoned without his host 
when he promised us a day or two among them ; but about ten days since we drove 
down into the extensive tract of alluvial land, which, varying in width from two 
to six miles, is interposed between the river and the bluffs. It is throughout its 
whole extent as level as a floor, and interspersed with numberless ponds, swamps, 
and lagoons, which smack, by the way, most infernally of fever and ague. Se- 
veral sharp frosts, however, which have crisped the leaves, and destroyed all ten- 
der vegetation, had freed us from apprehension on that score, and we pushed reso- 
lutely in, determined upon exploring its inmost recesses, and discovering whether 
the rich moist loam contained any attractions for the long-bills. Some conver- 
sations we had with an odd kind of a half witted genius, who spends his whole 
time in poking about among the swamps and bushes with his rifle, and whose 
acquaintance we made through the medium of a glass of whiskey, while he was 
disposing of some wild turkies, had given us an inkling of the direction in which 
to look. Not that John had the least idea of what we meant by an English 
snipe ; in fact, his confusion uf ideas whenever the word snipe was mentioned 
was most remarkable, and we found that under this generic name he classed 
everything almost, excepting ducks, which frequented the swamps, from the lit- 
tle sand piper to the large yellow legged plover and curlew ; but we contrived to 
draw from him such an account of the topography of these parts as convinced 
us where we should go with most prospect of finding them. 





* Here follows much curious historical and statistical information about St. Louis, but 
as I doubt whether it would much interest your readers, I have concluded to suppress it. 


It shall nevertheless be at the service of the next compiler of aGazeteer of the U. S., on, 


application at the office of the Spirit of the Times.—H. M 


Accordingly, about four miles above town, we struck upon a stream, which is 
supplied entirely by large springs issuing from the bluff, and which meandered 
off slowly through the bottom. Following its course about a mile through a 
strip of woodland which skirted it, we emerged into a-wet prairie, where the 
stream appeared to soak aud ooze away over a surface of many acres, still, how- 
ever, preserving something like a channel, which varied in depth from half-leg to 
three feet, and forming a morass of about a hundred yards in width on each side 
of it. Leaving the wagon on the last spot of terra firma, and \aking opposite 
sices, we pushed boldly in, floundering through the mad, into which we sunk to 
the ankles at every step, and before we had gone many rods, up rose to Jem, 
with flutter and squeak, the first snipe I had seen in the West. He rose too wild 
for a shot, though Jem did give him a barrel at about fifty yards. He made, how- 
ever, but a short flight, settling down in full view in the open ground. He ap- 
peared to have been a kind of an outlier, which perhaps accounted for his wild- 
ness, for from the spot where he pitched down, we put up within point blank range 
more than a.dozen ; and then for two hours and a half we found plenty to em- 
ploy us, at the end of that time counting fifty birds. Nor must I omit to men- 
tion a feat of mine this day—the destruction, to wit, of the first deer I ever 
killed. We were both of us on the same side of the morass, Jem about two 
hundred yards behind me, just on the edge of the firm ground, when hearing him 
shout, I looked back, and saw bounding along, clearing the tall grass at every 
jump, a noble buck, which Jem’s dog had started within a few yards of him. 
Time for deliberation there was none. I was luckily concealed by a tuft of 
swamp willows, and he was coming directly towards me, when I recollected 
having in my pocket some buck-shot, which I had made up into a rough cart- 
ridge. Under the excitement of the moment I slipped it in, ontop of my usual 
charge, and by the time I could cock my gun he was dashing past me—so 
closely was I hid—within twenty steps. You may well believe I disregarded 
the recoil of my gun, though my head rung for it the rest of theday, when he 
bounded four feet in the air, and fell over fairly riddled by the shot. 


And, indeed, we needed such excitements to support us through the most ter- 
rific walking it was ever my lot to encounter. At every step we sunk three 
iaches into the soft black mud, the dragging our feet from which seemed, to- 
wards the last, as though it must pull our limbs from their sockets, and this was 
varied by wading a dozen times a-piece across the stream. Jem’s state of health 
as might well have been expected at the end of this time, compelled him to give 
in, and go to the wagon, where we had a change of dry clothes ; but I had seen 
so many ducks flying across a piece of wood between us and the river, that I de- 
termined to see what could be done with them; and accordingly loading both 
barrels with buck-shot, after walking about three quarters of a mile to the edge 
of a lagoon, or arm of a river, called here a s/oo, and peering cautiously through 
the briars and bushes which skirted it, I saw an immense flock of ducks feeding, 
and gambolling, about a hundred and fifty yards fartherdown. Withdrawing in 
the same direction, and crawling slowly around, I came out directly opposite, and 
putting in both barrels, one at the flock in the water, and the other as they rose. 
Nero, whom I had compelled to crawl close behind me, brought out an even 
dozen. , 

This, my dear Y——, is a round unvarnished tale of only one day’s sport ; I 
could tell you of half a dozen nearly, if not quite, as good. Is not this the para- 
dise of the sportsman? Asit is a pleasure to fight my battles over again, even 
at the risk of wearying your patience, and not unmindful of the dictum, that - 
‘*—- easy writing’s d——d hard reading,” 





I must write you at least once more, for I have enough to say now, even if I do 
nothing farther worth telling. Yours, as ever, H..M. 





Letter from a ** Queer Fish.” 
\ —N. C.,March 11, 1841. 
My dear “ Tall Son,”—Enclosed I transmit a ‘double X,” turned out from 


one of the Currency Manufactories here, a-nettling us. If it suffers any abate- 
ment in York in being new-natured for that paradise, lay not the sin at my door, 
I charge ye, forI have never yet had hand in kneading pastry as crisp. As 
‘‘ Hopson” would have done, “ situated as I am, indeed, I might say, d&c.,” up- 
on compulsion have J taken it, and so must you receive it. 





Arn’t the “times hard?”’—ocr rather don’t the fellows who are in default to 
you do that sort of bawling mighty tall!—if they don’t, then human nature an’t 
human nature any farther north than this latitude; and, I might as well add, no 
farther east nor west thau this longitude; now an't the Georgegrapical position 
“defined”? It’s curious how it is in York I don’t know, but, in these parts 
‘it is easy tosee” ‘a great financier” going at large (blessed be the nonimpri- 
sonment-for-debt-act) with “ample assets” “to meet all his liabilities” “lying 
idle in the vaults’’ of his “breeches pockets hand these same “ liabilitics’” 
multiplying themselves, while the poor ‘‘ assets” are eating out their own sub- 
stance. ‘O, we are a great people, Squire, I'll be d—d” “ Don’t swear, sir, 
’tan’t pretty,” as some rum old woman said, in some rum old play, that an’t ap- 
preciated now-a-days, because we have all become too d—d smart—we want 
something worthy to engage the power (Heaven save the mark !) of our vast in« 
tellects! But we are a Tall People, let John or William Bull or any other ex- 
otic say what they will—we ARE a Tall People—and if they don’t “ believe my 
racket” let them apply for enlightenment on the subject to Gen. Harrison, or 
«the steamer in breeches,” or any of Ais “firemen.” They are “elected” to 
do that sort of talk for the People (Heaven palm ’em) and so—let ’em do their 
duty. But walking back again to the sheep—you must take these X’s for the 
Spirit of ’40 and ’41. 

Some day, when you find yourself in ur near these parts, recollect I have snug 
quarters—some horses, and—'mint grows here—and it freezes a “ thrifle I’m 
tould.” I am sir, very truly yours, J. 

Ws. T. Porter, Esq., Editor of Sp’t. Times, New York.' 





A Cockney SportsmaNn.—During the late severe frost, a dashing young blood 
of this city bethought himself he would spend the day in sporting. According- 
ly, he equipped himself in a bang-up velveteen jacket, with the figure of a dog 
on every button, and having capacious pockets on the outside. Into one of these 
was duly stowed the — reportion of shot, and in that of a contrary side, 
a quarter pound of powder. {ils borrowed gun was taken on his shoulder; but 
as, like other sparks, he never considers himself completely fitted out without 
his cigar, one of largest and best of this description was stuck on one side of his 
mouth, and with something better than the figure of a dog at his heels, he gaily 
sallied forch As being a path on which he was more likely to see and be seen 
than many others, he bent his way towards Alphington, but had not gone far 
when lo! a blackbird appeared in sight. Thia was luck beyond expectation, and 
he hastened to have a pop at what he already considered his prize. As he could 
not, however, shoot with an Havannah in his mouth, the twisted and fragrant and 
now fiery leaf, was plunged into the left pocket, and the gun duly fixed at the 
shoulder, when, in the twinkling of an eye, without affording time for anythin 
like deliberate aim, a loud explosion followed, not from the ee ee 
with its master fell heavily to the ground—but from our hero's pocket, the light- 
ed cigar haying come in contact with the powder, and with a scalding, or rather 





i is cock rtsman up. 
burn of no ordinary kind, literally blown this cockney spo nhs s Piping Pore. 











= 


~ eeerreen serame ge + 

















A TE Ge OL 


OGRE ide Re. age 





Se as Se 


eter wer debe -- 


eet 2 





+ 


» * 
| il 























; ar Ge | - 
; Charles O'slallev, ip 
THEIRISH DRAGOON. «} 





~, / > 4 
av sg 4 . 
<<, <- Pe ate ¢ ars since we opened an ac- 
Most xinp Ptsxtc,—It is now nearly two ye we 
quaintance with you. "With what pleasure to ourselves the intimacy has been 
cultivated, we need not repeat here. Your indulgence, your good nature, your 
untiring kindness, have been present with us through every page we wrote ; 


b or our spirits light, towards you we had but 
we ile dedouma antede for all your favors, with an ardent wish to 


gry dimer prec: ters we asked ourselves, Why were you pleased with us, 


ai - werobigar te eho the characters of our veracious history had taken 


1 
y yg brats Sain the Irish waywardness and reckless good nature of 


? e you felt for the unmerited sorrows of the fair Dalrymples ? 
are ree ware wi generous enthusiasm for the moral sentiments and pious 
effusions of Monsoon! or have you smiled at the vagrant fancies and cunning 
conceits of Mickey Free? Alas, we know not. We are merely aware, upon 
the whole, that you are not altogether weary of us: but which is the attraction 
of the piece, which the star of our company, we are totally —e 

Such were our wandering thoughts as we sat beside our Christmas fire, and 
in a bumper of our oldest and raciest, pledged you—ay your own excellent self 
—as the best of patrons and most kind of masters. Many a passing thought 
of friendly import suggested itself, as we puzzled our brains how we best might 
testify our gratitude at this season of mutual good wishes. Many a plan pre- 
sented itself, in turn, and in turn was rejected as far too weak for the expres- 
sion of our feelings ; when, suddenly, the current of our thoughts received a 
sad and fatal shock, which, while it rendered our present desire unattainable,on- 
ly promised to lay us under deeper obligations for the future. 

The misfortune we allude to was briefly this:— _ 

In a fire which took place in Dublin, on the morning of the 2ad of January, 
the whole of the premises in which the printing ef our book was carried on, were 
burned to the ground. The violence of the flames even melted the very type in 
the frames; and where a tall and goodly building had stood but yesterday, a 
mouldering”and smoking ruin now marks the spot. In this sad conjuncture, our 
first thought was for the proprietor, an upright and industrious man, whose ca- 
lamity is a most heavy one. His property was, we believe, uninsured, and the 
Joss involves great part of that competence which years of toil and labour had 
accumulated. : 

Our next regret—believe us, it came after a long interval—was for ourselves. 
Our own misfortunes—nothing in comparison with his—consisted in the loss 
of ourMSS. The record of our campaigns—our days of battle and nights of bi- 
youac, met the fate of many worthier pages, and were utterly consumed. 

It is needless to express our regrets for the mishap; and, indeed, we should 
not have obtruded our sorrows upon you, were it not that an apology is requi- 
site to account for our maimed and imperfect appearance. The melting pathos 
that was destined to stir your bosom,the merry tale we calculated on for a laugh, 
the song we hoped you'd sing, are lost to us for ever; and the heavy plash of 
the ‘ Sun” and the “* Phenix” have done more to extinguish our fire, than, un- 
happily, they have effected for that of our printer. 

It is but poor sport to tell you what deeds of prowess we effected, what bat- 
tles we braved, what skirmishes we fought. How Monsoon preached and 
Mike chaunted, how Power laughed and O’Shaugnessy blundered. Alas, and 
alas,the record was not fated to elicit laughter; and the only tears it called forth 
came from the fire engines. 

That we were about to become most interesting, most witty, most moving, 
and most melancholy, we are ready to swear before any justice in the commis- 
sion; that any thing we had hitherto done was as nothing compared to what 
we had in store we solemnly adjure ; and we entreat you to believe, what we 
ourselves are convinced of, that what we held in reserve, was the whole force of 
our history. 

Lend us, then, most amiable reader, all your spare sympathy; the compli- 
ments of the season, despite the temperature we write in, have been far too 
warm for us, and we must be excused desiring ‘‘ many returns of them for the 
future.” 

Meanwhile our worthy publisher,who bas as much compassion for a burnt MS 
as the steward of a steamer has for the sufferings of a passenger, bids us be of 
‘* good cheer.” 

** Never mind it,” quoth he. ‘It’s provoking to be sure ; but come out with 
a capital Number in Datestes, and they'll think nothing of it.”’ 

They—meaning you, my Public,—you'll think nothing of what? Of what 
took us months to indite,—of Mike's songs, of which no copies are in existence, 
—of the various sayings and doings, thouglits, acts, and opinions of Messrs. 
Monsoon, Power, Webber, Quill, O'Shaughnessy and Co., who are at this mo- 
ment scattered here and there about the globe, and, except Monsoon, not a man 
ms them to be bribed by hock or hermitage, to recount a single incident of their 

ives. 

Some of our characters have grown serious, and don't like this mention of 
them at all. Others are married, and have vixenish wives, highly indignant at 
the early pranks of their venerable partners. Many want to write their own 
adventures, and don’t fancy our poaching over their manor; and not a few are 
diners-out, depending for their turtle and claret upon the very stories we have 
given you this year past. 

Notwithstanding all these obstacles we are told “ not to mind it.”’ A capi- 
tal No.—plenty of drollery—none of your long yarns about the Douro, but fun 
—Irish fun—Mickey Free and Monsoon—that’s what we want. Confound the 
man! does he think we're inventing our life’? does he suppose we are detail- 
ing a fictitious and not a real history! No, no; there is no one better than 
himself aware that our characters are real people, who, however little pleas- 
ed they may be at being painted at all, will never condescend to be caricatu- 
red. Never did a man stand more stoutly upon his prerogative, and resolutely 
reject all advances, till he gently hinted that our very amiable friend, Frank 
Webber had offered himself to complete the volume,—this threat was really 
too much for us, and we knocked under. 

The next quesiion was as to time. It was impossible for us at a moment 
to rewrite our lost pages; and, in our distress, we sought the aid and assist- 
ance of our literary friends ; among others, the talented author of ‘‘ Darnley,” 
and the “Gipsy.” He came to our succour with a readiness no less a proof 
of his friendship than his genius ; and in a stcry of intense interest and great 
beauty, has done much toconsole us. It is now before us; we intend also 
that it should be before you. 

Though iiitle apology is necessary, that having invited you to partake of 
tough mutton, we have presented you with racy venison, and though well know- 
ing that when enjoying “‘ James,” you have no regrets for “‘ Harry,’”’ we deem 
it only respectful towards you, or fitting in us to explain what has occurred, 
and to add that, before the next period of appearing before you, we shall have 
done every thing in our power to recover the true web of our’ narrative. 

Here, then, you have our story and our apology—while we earnestly en- 
treat you to believe none genuine except signed by Charles O'Malley ; there 
is noreliance to be placed in the many versions abroad. It is not true that 
our book is pronounced “doubly hazardous,” by the Insurance Companies, 
and not acceptable under a“ parson premium ;” there is no truth in the story 
that the fire was a malicious act, originating among the junior bar; there is no 
truth in the statement that a gigantic and powerful individual interposed his 
strong arm to prevent the engines playing upon the manuscript-rvom, decla- 
ring at the time, that he ‘‘ should see us burned to ashes.” 

e cannot conclude without publicly testifying our gratitude to O’Shaugh- 
nessy. He arrived here post from Strasburgh, the moment he heard of our 
mishap, and has been administering every comfort and consolation in his 
power. 

“It’s maybe the best thing ever happened you, Charley. It’s truth I’m 


~ telling you—hear me out. My father—God rest him—had two pounds ten in 


French’s notes, when the bank broke, and to the hour of his death he never 
paid a creditor, always alleging if it hadn’t been for that d d bank, he'd 
not owe sixpence! Take the hint, my boy. If they complain that you're 
dull,—that you are Fewing prosy and tiresome,—that Monsvon is a bore, 
and yourself not much better, tell them it's all the fault of the fire ; andif you 
manage it well, the excuse will last your life-time.” 

Let me now conclude with this assurance, while I forestal the moral of 
my friend James’s beautiful story, and assure you that I feel a fire can bea 


happy incident ; for, had not m b 
been able to present you with his pages been burnt, I should never have 


I am most respectfully and faithfully yo 
Brussels, Jan. 18, 1841. ata e 


TO G. P. R. JAMES, Egg, 





Caarues O’Mattey. 


tel 
With a scrap of note paper, just saved from the Finecetag aon 


I sit down to write you a line, my dear James 

And explain, if I’m able, my spirits to rally, : 

The misfortune that’s happened to poor Charles O'Malley 
In Ireland, where once they were proud of their learnin 
They’ve taken, of late years, to roasting and burning ; * 
And, not satisfie? now, with destroying a parson, : 
They've giveu a poor author a touch of their arson. 







these oply I rarely was critical, 
Seldom and never political ; 
~ «I neither su to the *‘ Post” nor the ‘‘ Mail,” 


cried, “No Surrender,” nor “ Up with Repale.” 
re Though I’ve listened to arguments over and over, 
Ms Ww c ed M‘Hale with the King of Hanover ; 
: ‘And wer by chance could find out what they mean, 
When asked, if I didn’t like blue before green ; 
In a word, my dear friend,—I confess, as a man— 
I relished Young Butt, and admired too Old Dan. 
They were Irishmen both—not a touch of the Norman, 
No more than great Nicholas Purcell O'Gorman. 
From Kinsale to the Causeway—Athlone or Armagh— 
They are Paddies all over—from Erin go bragh. 
I loved the gay fellows, and cared not a crown, 
Did they sing “ Bloody Billy,” or ‘* Croppies lie down ;” 
As ready with one as the other to tope, 
To cry, “ Down with the Church,”—“‘ Bloody end to the Pope.” 
They might wear in their neckcloth, pea-green or sky-blue, 
Provided their hearts were but honest and true ; 
And, however whigs, tories, and radicals talk, 
Like the leaves of the shamrock, they spring from one stalk ; 
They’ve their root in the soil, and they wish not to sever, 
But adorn the hills of their country for ever. 


But, at last, to come back, for I’m sure you suppose 
I’ve lost, in digressing, all sight of my woes, 
And forgot how the devil—the printer’s, | say,— 
Set fire to my book on the last New Year’s Day ; 
And, just as the ribbonmen treated old Kinsela, 
They roasted the heroes that fought the Peninsula. 
They left not a character living for me, 
Frank Webber, and Power, and poor Mickey Free ; 
And even the “ Dals,” and the Major Monsoon, 
They sent up, in fragments, as high as the moon— 
On my conscience, they finished the Irish Dragoon ! 


Not a man could escape, nor lie hid in a nook, 

The wretches, they even laid hands on “ the Duke ;”’ 
And from what I have heard—this, between me and you— 
He shone full as bright as at great Waterloo ; 

And though firemen played, like some journals we’d name, 
They could not extinguish one spark of his fame, 

As when rising on high, and upon earth no more he 
illumined the land of his birth with his glory. 


But to come back once more—these eternal digressions 
Are like record appeals from the last quarter sessions, 
Where the judges wish both sides were fast in the stocks, 
And the jury are all sound asleep in the box— 

They’ve burnt my book—not a story nor sally, 
Not a love-scene, nor fight, now remains of O'Malley ; 
Not a battle, or bivouac, ever you'll see, 


Nor even a chaunt from our friend Mickey Free. 
* * * * x 
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So with labouring brain, and with faculties turning, 
I sit trying to find out a cause for this burning— 
Was it some scheme of a clique, ora closet! or 
Was it the fault of a drowsy compositor? 
Was it some story with which I’ve been rash in? 
Or was it some foe to my good friend M‘Glashan ! 
Was it Otway, or Carleton, or was it Sam Lover? 
Alas, I’m afraid I shall never discover. 
I don’t think it true, but it’s whispered to me, } 
That Moore had grown jealous of poor Mickey Free, 
For he sings his own songs—when he’s asked out to tea. ) 
But come over, dear friend, and partake of my prog, 
And suggest what to do for an unlucky dog ; 
Who never gives way long to grief and to sorry care, 
For, somehow, they but ill suit your friend, 
Harry Lorrequer. 
JAMES’ ANSWER.—VOLUME THE FIRST. 

My Dear Lorrequer,—When I received your note, the sun was shining as 
brightly as if it had been summer, and on the golden background of the evening 
sky the thin tracery of the leafless twigs was finely marked, offering many a 
beautiful form and graceful line, though the foliage of a brighter season had de- 
parted. They were like the memories of hopes long passed away; and I could 
not help thinking, as I read the account of what had befallen you, that you, like 
those bare branches,—though you had lost one crop of leaves in this untimely 
manner, might very soon produce another as fertile of hope as those which were 
gone. The news of the burning of the printing-house, and the loss it occasion- 
ed you grieved me deeply, but did not surprise me in the least. I have always 
expected it; for who would doubt that, after you had gone on eating fire so long, 
fire would sometime or another turn round and eat you. Besides, my dear Lor- 
requer, there is something so very inflammatory in your nature, that I wonder 
any printer would let your sheets within his door. No one ever speaks of you 
without finding ideas of combustion naturally suggest themselves, and the wife 
of a great general, in describing to me, the other day, a visit you had paid her 
with a worthy gentleman from Scotland, said, that it was the strangest contrast 
she had ever seen, for he burned like a port-fire, while you went off like a sky- 
rocket. Why, your good and your bad qualities ali tend to the same effect, and 
your very books are enough to make a man calla fire engine. Warm-hearted 
though you be, you cannot deny that you are as fiery as a box of lucifers, and 
have been in a flame of one kind or another all your life ; and when we take into 
consideration your flashing wit, end your blazing style, I cannot but think that 
the printer who takes in your MS. without warning his neighbours might be in. 
dicted fora nuisance. I have a strong notion that you are Swing in disguise ; 
so lay the fault upon nobody but yourself. 

However, let me see if [ can give you some consolation: and, first, in the 
tiue style of all comforters, let me try to persuade you, that a great misfortune 
is the best possible thing that could happen to you. After all isdone and over, 
my good friend, a fire is not so bad athing. You may say,—‘ Granted; a 
small quantity of the element : but that one may have too much of a good thing. 
That a fire in a grate isa good thing in its way; but a house on fire is to be 
avoided, when possible.” Still, however, I hold to my text, and reply, that a 
house on fire is not always so bad a thing as people think. I recollect a very 
sweet girl being saved from drowning in the middle of the Atlantic by a house 
on fire. Come, I will tell you the story, and that shall be ; 


VOLUME THE SECOND. 
THE BANKER’S DAUGHTER. 


There was once a great banker in London, who had a very fine house in Port- 
lard Place, and a very dirty old house in the city ; and if the latter looked the 
image of business and riches, the former looked the picture of luxury and dia- 
play. He himself was a mild man, whose ostentation was of a quiet, but not 
the less of an active kind. His movements were always calm and tranquil, 
and his clothes plain; but the former were stately, the latter were in the best 
fashion. Holditch was his coachmaker in those days ; Ude’s first cousin was 
his cook ; his servants walked up stairs to announce a visitor to the time of the 
Dead March in Saul, and opened both valves of the folding doors at once with 
a grace that could outy be acquired by long practice. Every thing seemed to move 
in his house by rule, and nothing was ever seen to go wrong. All the lackeys 
wore powder, and the women-servants had their caps prescribed to them. His 
wife was the daughter of a country-gentleman of very old race, a woman of 
good manners and a warm heart.. Though there were two carriages always at 
her especial command, she sometimes walked on her feet, even in London, and 
would not suffer an account of her parties to find its way into the ‘‘ Morning Post.” 
The banker and his wife had but one child, a daughter, and a very pretty and 
very sweet girl she was as ever my eyes saw. She was the least affected 
person that ever was seen ; for, accustomed from her earliest days to perfect 
ease in every respeet,—denied nothing that was virtuous and right,—taught by 
her mother to estimate high qualities,—too much habituated to wealth to regard 
it as an object,—and too frequently brought in contact with rank to estimate it 
above its value,—she had nothing to~covet, and nothing to assume. Her face 
was sweet and thoughtful, though the thoughts were evidently cheerful ones, 
and her voice was full of melody and gentleness. Her name was Alice Her- 
bert, and she was soon the admired of all admirers. People looked for her at 
the opera and the park, declared her beautiful, adorable, divine; she beeame 
the wonder, the rage, the fashion ; and every body added when they spoke about 
her, that she would have half a million at the least. Now, Mr. Herbert him- 
eelf was not at all anxious that his daughter should marry any of the men that 
first presented themselves, because none of them were above the rank of a ba- 
ron: nor was Mrs. Herbert anxious either, because, she did not wish to part 
with her daughter ; nor was Alice herself—I do not know well why,—perhaps 
she thought that a part of the men who surrounded her were fops, and as many 
more were libertines, and the rest were fools,and Alice did not feel more inclined 
to choose out of those three classes than her father did out of the three inferior 
grades of our nobility. There was, indeed, » young man in the Guards, dis- 








tantly connected with her mother’s family, who was neither fop, libertine, nor 
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fool,—a gentleman, an accomplished man, and a man of good feeling 
often at Mr. Herbert’s house, but father, mother, and daughter all thou ht hi 
quite out of the question : the father, because he was not a duke ; the eae 
because he was a soldier; the daughter, because he had never given her the 
slightest reason to believe that he either admired or loved her. As he had so : 
two thousand a year, he might have been a good match for a clergyman’s ook 
ter, but could not pretend to Miss Herbert. Alice certainly liked him better z 
any man she had ever seen, and once she found his eyes fixed upon her from 
the other side of a ball-room with an expression that made her forget what “wo 
partner was saying to her. The colour came up into her cheek, too, and thet 
seemed to give Henry Ashton courage to come up and ask her to dance. She 
danced with him on the following night, too; and Mr. Herbert, who remarked 
the fact, judged that it would be but right to give Henry Ashton a hint. Two 
days after, as Alice’s father was just about to go out, the young guardsman 
himself was ushered into his library, and the banker prepared to give his hint 
and give it plainly, too. He was saved the trouble, however; for Ashton’s 
first speech was, “I have come to bid you farewell, Mr. Herbert. We are 
ordered to Canada to put down the evil spirit there. I set out in an 
hour to take leave of my mother, in Staffordshire, and then embark with all 
speed. . 

OM. Herbert economised his hint, and wished his young friend all success 
“« By the way,” he added, “ Mrs. Herbert may like to write a few lines by yo, 
toher brother at Montreal. You know he is her only brother: he made a gq; 
business of it, what with building and planting, and farming and such things 
So I got him an appointment in Canada just that he might retrieve. She woy\ 
like to write, I know. You will find her up stairs. I must go out myself, Good 
fortune attend you.” 

‘Good fortune did attend him, for he found Alice Herbert alone in the yery 
first room he entered. There was a table before her, and she was leaning ovey 
it, as if very busy, but when Henry Ashton approached her, he found that she 
had been carelessly drawing wild leaves on a scrap of paper, while her thoughts 
were faraway. She coloured when she saw him, and was evidently agitated. 
but she was still more so when he repeated what he had told her father. She 
turned red, and she turned pale, and she sat still, aud she said nothing. Henry 
Ashton became agitated himself. ‘It isall in vain,” he saidto himself. « Jt js 
all in vain. 1 know her father too well ;” and he rose, asking where he should 
find her mother. 

Alice answered in a faint voice, “in the little room beyond the back drawing. 
room.” : 

Henry paused a moment longer: the temptation was too great to be te. 
sisted ; he touk the sweet girl’s hand; he pressed it to his lips, and said, 
‘‘ Farewell, Miss Her>ert! farewell! I know I shall never see any one 
like you again ; but, at least it is a blessing to have known you—though it 
be but to regret that fortune has not favoured me still farther! farewell ! fare. 
well !” 

Henry Ashton sailed for Canada, and saw some service there. He distin. 
guished himself as an officer, and his name was in several despatches. A rem- 
nant of the old chivalrous spirit made him often think when he was attacking 
a fortified village, or charging a body of insurgents, “ Alice Herbert will hear 
of this !’’ but often, too, = would ask himself, ‘‘ I wonder if she be married 
yet ?”? and his companions used to jest with him upon always looking first 
at the woman’s part of the newspaper; the births, deaths, and marnages. 

His fears, if we can venture to call them such, were vain. Alice did not marry, 
although about a year after Henry Ashton had quitted England, her father des. 
cended a little from his high ambition, and hinted that if she thought fit, she 
might listen to the young Earl of Alice was not inclined to listen, and 
gave the earl plainly to understand that she was not inclived to become his 
countess. The earl, however, persevered, and Mr. Herbert now began te add 
his influence ; but Alice was obdurate, and reminded her father of a promise he 
had made, never to press her marriage with any one. Mr. Herbert seemed 
more annoyed than Alice expected, walked up and down the room in silence, 
and on hearing it, shut himself up with Mrs. Herbert for nearly two hours 
What took place Alice did not know, but Mrs. Herbert from that moment 
looked grave and anxious. Mr. Herbert insisted that the earl should be re- 
ceived at the house as a friend, though he urged his daughter no more, and 
balls and parties succeeded each other so rapidly that the quieter inhabitants of 
Portland Place, wished the banker and his family, where Alice herself wished 
to be—in Canada. In the meantime, Alice became alarmed for her mother, 
whose health was evidently suffering from some cause; but Mrs. Herbert 
would consult no physician, and her husband seemed never to perceive the 
state of weakness and depression into which she was sinking. Alice resolved 
to call the matter to her father’s notice, and as he now went out every morning 
at an early hour, she rose one day sooner than usual, and knocked at the door of 
his dressing room. There was no answer, and, unclosing the door, she looked 
in to see if he were already gone. The curtains were still drawn, but through 
them some of the morning beams found their way, and by the dim sickly light, 
Alice beheld an object that made her clasp her hands and tremble violently 
Her father’s chair before the dressing table was vacant ; but beside it, lay upon 
the floor, something like the figure of a man asleep. Alice approached, with 
ther heart beating so violently that she could hear it; and there was no other 
sound inthe room. She knelt down beside him: it washer father. She could 
not hear him breathe, and she drew back the curtains. He was as pale as 
marble, and his eyes were open, but fixed. She uttered not a sound, but with 
wild eyes gazed round the room, thinking of what she should do, Her moiter 
was in the chamber at the side of the dressing room ; but Alice, thoughttul, 
even in the deepest agitation, feared to call her, and rang the bell for her father's 
valet. The man came and raised his master, but Mr. Herbert had evidently 
been dead some hours. Poor Alice wept terribly, but still she thought of her 
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the _ body to the sofa, he had found a small vial, and was gazing on it in 
tently. 

“I had better put this away, Miss Herbert,” he said at length, in a low voice; 
‘*T had better put this away before any one else comes.”’ 

Alice gazed at the vial with her tearful eyes. It was marked * Prussic acid! 
poison !” 

This was but the commencement of many sorrows. Though the coroner's 
jury pronounced that Mr. Herbert had died a natural death, yet every one de- 
clared he had poisoned himself, especially when it was found that he had died 
utterly insolvent. That all his last great speculations had failed, and that the 
news of his absolute beggary had reached him on the night preceding his de- 
cease. Then came all the horrors of such circumstances to poor Alice and her 
mother ;—the funeral ;—the examination of the papers ;—the sale of the house 
and furniture ;—the tiger claws of the law rending open the house in all is 
dearest associations ;—the commiseration of friends; the taunts and scoffs o! 
those who envied and hated in silence. Then for poor Alice herself, came the 
last worse blow, the sickness and death bed of a mother—sickness and death in 
poverty. The last scene was just over; the earth was just laid upon the coffin 
of Mrs. Herbert; and Alice sat with her eyes dropping fast, thinking of the 
sad ** What aext ?” whena letter was given to her, a d she saw the hand- 
writing of her uncle in Canada. 
and now he answered full of tenderness and affection, begging his sister an 
niece instantly to join him in the new land which he had made his country. Al 
the topics of consolation which philosophy ever discovered or devised to soothé 
man uuder the manifold sorrows and cares of life are not worth a blade of ry° 
grass in comparison with one word of true affection. It was the only baim 
that Alice Herbert’s heart could have received ; and though it did not heal the 
wound, it tranquillized its aching. 

Mrs. Herbert, though not rich, had not been altogether portionless, and er 
small fortune was all that Alice now condescended to call her own. ‘There 
had been, indeed, a considerable jointure, but that Alice renounced from feelings 
that you will understand. Economy, however, was now a necessity: and allel 
taking a passage in one of the cheapest vessels she could find bound for Quebet; 
—a vessel that all the world has heard of, named the St. Laurence,—she s* 
out for the good city of Bristol, where she arrived in safety on the 16th day ©! 
May, 183-. 

I must now, however, turn to the history of Henry Ashton, and that 
shall be 

VOLUME THE THIRD. 

It was just after the business in Canada was settled, that he entered @ 100m 
in Quebec, where several of the officers of his regiment were assembled !9 '* 
rious occupations,—one writing a letter to go by the packet which was just 
about to sail, two looking out of the window at the nothing which was ‘o! 
the streets,and one reading the newspaper. There were three or four ol 
journals on the table, and Ashton took up one of them. As usual, he turued ‘° 
the record of the three great things in life, and read, first the marriages—% 
the deaths ; and, as he did so, he saw,—‘ Suddenly, at his house in Portlan 


ng in 
ther 


hand, although he was much moved and surprised ; but his sensations we! very 
mixed, and although, be it said truly, he gave his first thoughts, and they wer 
sorrowful, to the dead, the second were given to Alice Herbert, and he aske 


agitated when I left her!” 
“‘ Here's a sad business!” cried the man who was reading the other at 
paper. ‘‘ The Herberts are all gone to smash, and I had six hundred pov” 
there. You are in for it, too, Ashton. Look there! They talk of three = 
“- in the pound.” j 
_ Henry Ashton took the paper and read the acceunt of all that had — 
in London, and then he took bie hat, and walked to head quarters What 


be 
by © 





| said or did there, is nobody's business but his own; but certain it is 


Place, William Anthony Herbert, Esq.” The paper did not drop from DS § 


mother, and she made no noise, and the valet was silent too ; for, in lifting | 


She had written to him on her father’s death, 


himself, “Is it possible that she can ever be mine? She was certainly ™% 7 
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beginning of the very next week, he was in the gulf of St. Lawrence. 

winds wafted him soon to England ; but in St. George’s Channel all went con- 

trery, and the ship was knocked about for three days without making much way. 

A fit of impatience had come upon Henry Ashton, and when he thought of 

Alice Herbert, and all she must have suffered, his heart beat strangely. One 

of those little incidents occurred about this time, that make or mar men’s desti- 

nies. A coasting boat from Swansea to Wiston came within hail, and Ashton, 
tired of the other vessel, put a portmanteau, a servant, and himself, into the lit- 
tle ekimmer of the seas, and was in a few hours landed safely at the pleasant 
watering-place of Wiston super mare. It wanted yet an hour or two of night, 
and therefore a post-chaise was soon rolling the young officer, his servant, and 
his portmanteau towards Bristol, on their way to London. He arrived at a rea- 
sonable hour, but yet, some one of the many things that fill inns, had happened 
in Bristol that day, and Henry drove to the Bush, to the Falcon, and the Foun- 
tain, and several others, before he could get a place of rest. At length, he found 
two comfortable rooms in a small hotel near the port, and had sat down to his 
supper by a warm fire, when an Irish sailor put his head into the room, and asked 
ifhe were the lady that was to go down to the St. Lawrence the next day ? 

Henry Ashton informed him that he was not a lady, and that, as he had just 
come from the St. Lawrence, he was not going back again, upon which the 
man withdrew to seek further. ’ 

Ten, eleven, twelve o’elock struck, and Henry Ashton pulled off his boots, aud 
went to bed. At two o'clock he awoke, feeling heated and feverish ; and to 
cool himself, he began to think of Alice Herbert. He found it by no 
means a good plan, for he felt warmer than before, and soon a suf- 
focating feel came over him, and he thought he smelt a strong smell 
of burning wood. His bedroom was one of those unfortunate inn bed- 
rooms that are placed under the immediate care and protection of a sit- 
ting-room, which, like a Spanish Duenna, will let nobody in who does not pass 
by their door. He put on his dressing gown, therefore, and issued out into the 
sitting-room, and there the smell was stronger: there wasa considerable crack- 
ling, and roaring, which had something alarming in it, and he consequently 
opened the outerdoor. All he could now see was a thick smoke filling the cor- 
ridor, through which came ared glare from the direction of the staircase; but 
he beard those sounds of burning wood, which are r.ot to be mistaken, and in a 
minute after, loud knocking at doors, ringing of bells, and shouts of “ Fire 
fire !” showed that the calamity had become apparent to the people in the street. 
He saw all the rushing forth of naked men and women, which generally fol- 
lows such a catastrophe, and the opening all the doors of the house, as if for 
the express purpose of blowing the fire into a flame. There were hallooings 
and shoutings, there were screamings and tears, and what between the rushing 
sound of the devouring element, and the voice of human suffering or fear, the 
noise was enough to wake the dead. 

Henry Ashton thought of his portmanteau, and wondered where his servant 
was ; but seeing, by a number of people driven back from the great staircase 
by flames, that there was no time to be lost, he made his way down by a smaller 
one, and in a minute or two reached the street. The engines by this time had 
arrived; an immense crowd was gathering together, the terrified tenants of 
the inn were rushing forth, and in the midst Henry Ashton remarked one young 
woman wringing her hands, and exclaiming, ‘‘ Oh, my poor young mistress ! my 
poor young lady !” 

“‘ Where is she, my good girl t” demanded the young soldier. 

“In number eleven,” cried the girl, “in number eleven! 
within the sitting room, and she will never hear the noise.” 

“There she is,” cried one of the bystanders who overheard; “there she is, 
I dare say.” 

Ashton looked up towards the house, through the lower windows of which 
the fames were pouring forth; and across the casement which seemed next to 
the very room he himself bad occupied, he saw the figure of a woman, in her 
night dress, pass rapidly. 

“A ladder,” he cried, a ladder, for God’s sake ! 
whoever it be 1” 

No ladder could be got, and Henry Ashton looked round in vain. 

‘‘ The back staircase is of stone,” he cried ;” “she may be saved that way !” 

cs Ay, but the corridor is on fire,” said one of the waiters ; “ you'd better not 
try, sir; it cannot be done.”’ 

Henry Ashton darted away; into the inn; up the staircase; but the corridor 
was on fire, as the man had said, and the flames rushing up to the very door of 
the rooms he had lately tenanted. He rushed on, however, recollecting that 
he had seen a side door out of his own sitting room. He dashed in, caught 
the handle of the lock of the side door, and shook it violently, for it was 
fastened. 

‘* I will open it,” cried a voice from within, that sounded strangely familiar 
to his ear. 

The lock turned—the door opened—and Henry Ashton and Alice Herbert 
stood face to face. 

Mes God of Heaven,” he exclaimed, catching her in his arms. But he gave no 
time for explanation, and hurried back with her towards the door of his own 
room. The corridor, however, was impassable. 

: “You will be lost ! you will be lost!” he exclaimed }'ding her to his 
eart. 

*‘ And you have thrown away your own life to save mine!” said Alice. 

‘“*T will die with you, at least!” replied Henry Ashton; “that is some con- 
solation.—But, no! thank God they have got a ladder—they are raising it up— 
dear girl you are saved !”” 

He felt Alice lie heavy on his bosom ; and when he looked down, whether it 
was fear, or the effect of the stifling heat, or hearing such words from his lips, 
he found that she had fainted. 

“It is as well,” he said; “ it is as well !” and, as soon as the 
ladder was raised, he bore her out, holding her firmly yet tenderly to 
his bosom. There was a death-like stillness below. The ladder shook un- 
der his feet; the flames came forth and licked the rounds on which his steps 
were placed ; but steadily, firmly, calmly, the young soldier pursued his way. 
He bore all that he valued on earth in his arms, and it was no moment to give 
one thought to fear. 

When his last footstep touched the ground, an universal shout burst forth 
from the crowd, and even reached the ear of Alice herself; bat, ere she could 
recover completely, she was in the comfortable drawing room of a good mer- 
chant’s house, some way further down the same street. 

The St. Laurence sailed on the following day for Quebec, and, as you well 
know, went down in the terrible hurricane which swept the Atlantic in the sum- 
mer of that year, bearing with her tothe depths of ocean, every living thingthat she 
had carried out from England. But on the day that she weighed anchor, Alice 
sat in the drawing room of the merchant's house, with her hand clasped in that 
of Henry Ashton; and, ere many months were over, the tears for those dear 
beings she had lost, were chased by happier drops, as she gave her hand to the 
man she loved with all the depth of first affection, but whom she would never 
have seen again, had it not been for Tue Fire. 

Such, my dear Lorrequer, ia the story; and now let us consider what can 
be done to remedy the burning of yournew number. On my honour, I see 
nothing for it but to publish the “O'Malley Correspondence” on the subject, 
with a portrait of the fire-engine, and » wood-cut of Fire. , 

Think of it, my dear fellow, and, whether you take my advice or not believe 
me ever yours, G. P. R. James. 
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WILD CATTLE AT CHILLINGHAM. 


On Monday, at eight, I left for Chillingham Park, and went straight to the 
house of Cole, who been park-keeper here above thirty-five years. He lives 
beyond the park, about three hundred yards from the southern gate, in an excel- 
lent house. He was luckily at home; we walked in, and after a “‘ wee bit lunch,” 
took a survey of the premises. In his parlor were a very fine pair of the horns 
of one of the steers, polished, and a capital picture of the wild bull tossing 
Barnes, one of the keepers, about five years ago. Barnes had a miraculous es- 
cape, he was tossed three times, yet, barring the loss of all his teeth and his 
ribs broken, seems little the worse for it. He was saved by one of the large 
Scotch deer-hounds. Cole's description of the accident in his own peculiar 
style wasexcellent. He has also a paiuting of the wild cattle which he domes- 
ticated, and some very fine fallow and red-deer’s horns. 

We then went to the kennels, and saw Lord Ossulton’s pack of deer-hounds. 
The pack this year consists only of eight couple of strong, bony, black and tan 
hounds, beautifully marked, much resembling in shape the old English blood- 
hound. Cole dtew them, they seemed up to their work, some had just come in 
from walk, and were a little rough in the coat—they have hunted about six years, 
and meet once a week, or sometimes twice in ten days. They look a very fine 
pe. all, I believe, ef Lord Ossulton’s breed (except one bitch from the royal 

ennel), and well worth the inspection of any person, reminding one more of 
what a stag-hound should be than anyI ever saw. They formerly had many 
more, but the pack this year is not very strong. The livery of the hunt is green 
with plush collar, and black cap. Cole is huntsman, and, in fact, as he says, is 
Jack of all trades, having the management of the wild cattle and deer, as well as 
of the kennel. His son, who was formerly under him here, is now park-keeper 
at Windsor, and they have also at Windsor four of the deer from this park for 
the royal haunt. At the back of the kennel is the slaughter-house for dressing 
the beasts when killed. 

His lordship is also a courser. I only saw one greyhound bitch here, Tillside 
Lass, which looked very likely. The others are under the care of Nivens at 
Heaton Mill. Cole had two famous rough Scotch greyhounds, of the old breed, 

E and old Bran, who seemed a great 
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Fair favorite, accompanied us in our ramble, and many a wistful look did he cast at | that my coffee had got cold by wai: 


the deer which continually bounded away from out of the fern and brushwood. 
| We then proceeded to the park to see the lions of the day—the wild cattle. 
_ The park extends over 1400 acres, enclosed with a wall, running up to the hills, 
_ and bounded by the grouse moors on the east. I never saw a finer or more pic- 
, turesque locality. 
‘face of the g‘ound, the belts of trees now in the sere and yellow leaf—the 

groups of deer aad wild cattle, the bold mountain scenery, with the Cheviots in 
the distance, and the old castle situate in a hollow near the village, (the little 
church of which stands as it were in the park,) rising proudly out of the trees, 

vresent a scene rarely excelled. 

Luckily this morning the cattle were easily found, on some days they are with 
difficulty seen, either roaming to. the extreme boundary of the park, or hiding 
_ themselves in the clumps of trees. They were scattered about, feeding in three 
_ or four groups, the largest of which, in number about forty-five, and containing a 
_ few bulls, and some steers and cows, with three calves, allowed us to approach 
_ within 150 yards, when they leisurely trotted off to the higher ground, leaving 
three of the bulls under an oak about three hundred yards off, but they appeared 
_ to take little or no notice of us. 

So much has already been written by naturalists respecting this breed of cat- 
tle, that little remains for me to add, and, indeed, were - inclined, I could say 
| nothing more than what a casual view of them afforded me, or what I picked up 
from Cole the keeper. They strike the eye as very like the kyloe, but being 

‘a ger, cleaner, and finer in shape. Their color is uniform white, the tips of the 
horns black, and the muzzles of the same color, the inside of the ears are apale 
| red; the bulls are of adirty cream color. They are very clean built, sleek in the 
' coat, and carry their flesh well, and when killed, the steers will weigh nearly 
| forty-five stone of fourteen pounds ; a good weight, considering that they are ne- 
| Ver tied up, though regularly fed through the winter oa hay. The steers are 
| killed at about six years old, and the bulls at eight, and the beef eats very like 
| common beef, but is finer marbled. 

The herd at this time consists of eighty-five in all, with about twenty bulls. 
They will begin to kill them in November, and about fifteen will be shot during 
the winter. Cole shoots them generally from acart, which is brought into the 
| park full of hay to draw them round it, and the beast is then picked out, as soon 
as he falls the rest all scamper off and leave him to his fate. The root of the 
ear is the mark, and one bullet in the right place generally brings them down, 
and though they may rise on their legs afterwards, they can never get the head 
up. They will carry away three or four bullets in the cheek or head ; the throat 
is cut, and the beast is then hoisted into the cart, and carried home to be dressed. 

I had pictured to myself larger and much wilder looking cattle. Of course 
we only saw them quietly feeding, and therefore could not judge how they would 
look excited. 

They are eertainly closely allied to the kyloe, and I have heard clever natu- 
ralists say, that they consider them nothing more thau an Albino variety of that 
breed ; arguing that their uniform white color is no indication of a distinct breed, 
as all the spotted calves are destroyed. Instances of these, however, so rarely 
Occur (not more than a dozen in Cole’s remembrance), that we may certainly 
infer that white is the original color of this breed. But setting aside this point, 
we still have good ground for considering them asa true specimen of the pure 
Caledonian wild cattle. The time of their introduction to the park of course is 
veiled in much obscurity, and the data as to the antiquity of the park are imper- 
fect. The most reasonable inference is, that upon the park being enclosed, some 
of the breed of the cattle, then indigenous to Scotland (and which, roaming in 
woods and mountains, were no doubt as wild as any beast which had never been 
subjugated by man), were confined, and this breed having been kept pure and un- 
stained for the space of probably four or five centuries (for the castle appears to 
have been built in the reign of Henry the Third), retain their wild characteris- 
tics, and pure strain of blood; while the kyloe, probably descended from the 
same stock, has, by crossing the breed, domestication, and various other causes, 
degenerated (I only use the term in comparison) into the breed of cattle peculiar 
to Scotland at the present day I therefore am certainly of opinion that these 
are the original breed; that the kyloe is descended from this stock ; and that, 
therefore, instead of their being merely a variety of the kyloe, they are a pure 
strain of the original parent stock. 

Great credit is certainly due to their noble owner for keeping up a breed pure 
and unmixed, which is now so interesting to the naturalist, as a mementoof the 
cattle of former days, for no other wild cattle are to be met with now, except 
in Chartley Park, Nottinghamstiire. And there appears to be great doubt whe- 
therthese latter are of the same breed as the Chillingham cattle. I would 
eee recommend every sportsman, and naturalist, havi.g an opportunity, to 
see these cattle: as through the kindness of Earl Tankerville, they are shewn 
to any one who wishes it. 

There are about six hundred deer in the park, including red and fallow, but as 
they were deep in the rut, we were cautious of disturbing them. One old red 
deer, old Sandy, the largest I ever saw, appeared the champion of the park, and 
a fine specimen he is of the antlered monarch of the forest. We saw two red 
and one fallow deer penned up for the hounds this season. They had but just 
lost their horns, and seemed ill reconciled to the restraint of the pound. 

We walked down and had a peep into the stables, saw a neatish hunter or 
two, and two mares, which appeared clippers. We took a survey of the castle, 
a fine old building, and left Chillingham after as interesting a morning as I ever 
spent. I found Cole a very civil and obliging keeper, he gave me all the infor- 
mation that lay in his power, and pointed out everything worthy of notice. 

I have, I fear, by this, exhausted your reader’s patience, but I can only hope 
that should any of them be going North, they will find this notice of sume ser- 
vice, as aguide to what they will meet with most worthy of their attention. I 
have little in the way of sporting this season to communicate to you, and my 
retrospect is confined to a day or two's grouse shooting, and a little fly-fishing. 
Ere this appears in your pages, January will have ushered in another year, and, 
therefore, according to approved custom, | will wish yourself and readers a happy 
new year, and I will hope that no recollections of the past may embitter the plea- 


sure of looking forward to the joys of the coming season. Touo. 
December 5, 1840. London (New) Sporting Magazine for Feb., 1841. 


CURRY FROM INDIA. 


MY FIRST TIGER. 














We have all been frequently told, that of all the “ local habitations”’ for a 
rman, none has yet been discovered in the known world equal to India. 
here may, possibly, be sume truth in this, God knows it is no place for a rich 
man. But the person te whom, above all, India, in my estimation, offers the 
greatest advantages, is the poor sportsman, whose spirit is truly willing, but 
whose purse is weak. Confined as he is in his own country, from want of means 
and other causes, to curb his taste in these matters, the sportsman in India can 
afford, on a very limited income, to indulge his hobby to the top of his bent, 
without the fear of game laws, indictments, man-traps and spring-guns, keepers 
and “‘ mitigated penalties,” constantly floating before his vision. Should he 
even feel a desire to win a name on the turf (that most expensive of all sport- 
ing at home) he finds no difficulty in gratifying his inclination at comparatively 
a very trifling expense, at provincial meetings (for here as at home) the crack 
stakes are far out of the reach of any but those more fortunate mortals, fruges 
consumere nati,and who have the shaking of the pagoda tree exclusively to 
themselves once every quarter. He pays no taxes for his cattle,—their keep is 
in reality a mere trifle, and moreover, rx & though not the least, he enjoys the 
opportunity of astonishing the natives with his feats of original jockeyship. A 
man who has got anything of an eye for horseflesh, may make a good thing of it 
in India, and can afford to lose one horse in five—I have often thought what a 
capital “ spec” it would be, to send out a cargo of eur country-fair horse-deal- 
ers, making them pay one per cent. on their profits. 

The gunner has a far wider and nobler field open to him,—every bird of the 
air, and every beast of the field, from the snipe to the peacock, from the hare to 
the elephant, is within his reach—his best certificate lies in the superiority of 
his weapon, his best qualification in a true eye, and a steady hand ; and if he can 
manage to “rough it ” on hare soup and venison, varied with jungle-fowl, wild- 
ducks, &c., he need be in no alarm at ever being dunned by the commissariat de- 

artment. 
" And now having disposed of the sportsman, let us take a look at the sport, 
and in this, where to begin is the chief difficulty. Justly, perhaps, we should 
ive the preference over all India field-sports, to tiger shooting ; but we already 
ancy we hear some hard riding dare-devil of a hog-hunter, vote us but ene re- 
move from Goths and Vandals for so doing. Both are excellent, but bearing no 





analogy to one another, they will admit of no comparison. The excellence of 
sport abroad as well as at home, consists in the excitement of its pursuit; so 
whether it be pleasanter, that is, more exciting, to be first ‘‘ done to death,” and 
afterwards mercileasly anatomized by a wild boar, or to find one’s cranium in the 
hungry maw of a royal Bengal tiger, I leave to more experienced masters of 
the art than myself to determine; whilst, in the mean time, if the reader will 
allow his imagination to place him beside me for a moment on the back of an 
elephant, I will introduce him to “ my first tiger.” 

Iced claret had given way to gin and water, and pomgranates had yielded to 
cheroots, as we sat in our host’s bungalow, discussing at the same time his very 
particular oid Tom, and the schemes we had, in our wisdom, laid for the mor- 
row’s campaign; but somehow, “the best laid plans of men and mice gang oft 
awry,” so did they in this instance, for instead of the anticipated sport, the mor- 
row only brought a second deluge with ite appearance. I had just dreamt I had 





shot two tigers, and had at several times been eaten by no less than four, when 
the old butler relieved my conscience by hammering at my door, to inform me 


ere is some capital meadow land, ane the undulating sur- | d 

















SS 
ng. What cared I for cold cotf 
I had the comforting satisfaction of knowing, or at least of hoping, thet “pe 
Sequence of the bad state of the weather, another four and twenty hours were 
ed to my existence, before I could fall a victim to my zeal for sport in general 
and tiger-shooting in particular. I don’t know whether such a feeling comes un- 
er thedenomination of cowardice, but I must own, in each and all of the sports 
I have witnessed, where life aod limb were concerned, (and in the twenty-five 
years I have inhabited this world, I have seen as much as most people, in every 
different part.of the globe) I always felt much more comfortable and at my ease 
after dinner than before breakfast,—during the excitement of sport every man 
feels alike, inacertain degree. A man can’t afford to flinch, when he knows 
that if he does so, as the odds go, he must be killed, whilst every exertion he 
makes will tend to his preservation. 

A wet day in the jungles, where it never rains but it pours, is a pretty tolera- 
ble test whereby to try the temper of a man, the said man being at the time in 
the centre of as splendid a shooting district as can well be imagined. Every 
imaginable design is called into requisition to kill time. Pale ale, brandy-paunce, 
cards, and cheroots, play each their part in turn, yet, notwithstanding, every 
clock in the house appears to go backwards. Various people have various ways 
of passing a wet day in India. Some adopt the very efficacious mode of sleep- 
ing until dinner time, others think they are spending the hours more profitably by 
continually imbibing Hodgson’s beer. For my own part, I always give my 
“muse ”’ a quiet canter on such days, just by way of keeping her in condition, 
and having her performance on this occasion before me, I see no reason why the 
public should not be blessed with it. So here goes— 

THE DRAGSMAN’S LAMENT. 
Farewell to the days of my glory ! 
I’m regular flummox’d, that’s poz ! 
Henceforth [ shall live but in story, 
As Jem, the swell dragsman wot wos. 


Farewell to old Salisbury Plain— 

The ribbons —the drag—and the team— 
I never can work ’em again— 

All through that inwention of steam. 


No more shall the ‘‘ Tantivy ” load 
Behind nags of true bigh-going mettle. 

Farewell to the “ Tales of the Road !” 
Folks all follow the tail of a kettle. 


Here are six on us thrown on the world, 
Like infants, and what makes it “ wuss ’” 
“Big Harry,” his colours has furl'd, 
And taken to toeling a “ Buss.” 


My concerns look all crooked and twisted, 
And every thing’s going to the bad— 

For “ Down the road Bobby ” has ’listed— 
And Tom’s turn’d an Omnibus Cad! 


So now that I've finished with coaching, 
No hosses nor ‘* wheels” to look arter, 

I’ve determined to take up with poaching, 
To pay for my brandy and water. 


And if, for my frolics, in fine, 
I’m scragg’d—jnst remember poor Jem, 
And chalk on my tombstone this line— 
“He got into hot water through steam !” 


But to return to our tiger—the following morning broke fair and cloudless,and 
long before daybreak we had lit our cheroots, and were on our line of march to 
the scene of action. An hour's ride brought us to the side of a thick cane jun- 
gle, and the still reeking remains of a half eaten cow, gave us intelligence that 
the plunderer was not far off. The elephants having deployed into line, advan- 
ced steadily, and never shall I forget the intense excitement J then experienced, 
as, with my fore-finger on the trigger, I searched the bush aruund with anxious 
eyes, expecting every moment to see the tiger located on the head of my ele- 
phant. But this was my first expedition—it is quite astonishing how coolly peo- 
ple take this sort of thing, when accustomed to it. In circumstances of the 
greatest danger, I have frequently seen men as much at their ease, as if they 
were hunting hare, instead of tiger. 

A deep growl, proceeding from a little distance a head of me, gave me at once 
both hopes and fears of getting the first shot, amid which contrariety of feeling 
I already fancied that I saw his skin adorning the walls of my “sanctum.” 

We had just penetrated through the canes, and my elephant had got about 
fifteen yards in advance of the others, when I perceived the brute quietly walk- 
ing away sometwenty yardsahead. I could not resist taking the first fire at 
him, not being aware of the danger I was incurring in so doing, and being con- 
sequently left with only one barrel in case of a charge. However, my eager- 
ness vanquished my prudence. I had a splendid shot at his ‘‘ behind,” and so 
I fired away, when with a grin, and a roar, round he came, and, to my unspeaka- 
ble satisfaction, rushed at the elephant of my nearest friend on my right. He, 
being an old and coul hand at the work, gave him a ballin the ribs which stop- 
ped him for an instant, and in another he was clinging to the elephant's shoulder, 
like a spread eagle. But his hour was fe ete an ounce of Jead through 
his brain from a third barrel, he dropped his hold, and “ Foil’d, bleeding, breath- 
less, furious to the last,” rolled lifeless on the ground. Three bullets had per- 
forated his skin, so there was no doubt but that I had hit him; besides, if any 
corroboration of the fact had been wanting, the circumstance of one ball having 
taken effect in a locality, at which no experienced tiger-hunter would have 
thought of aiming, was, of itself, sufficient proof ;—s80 all a being satis- 
factorily settled by the evidence, I was unanimously adjudged the skin, for my 
prowess. The trophy now hangs in my hall, and I never look at it now, without 
a vivid recollection of my feelings at the moment when I saw its living owner, 
his head erect ; his round orbs shining with fire, and his tail rapidly lashing his 
beautiful sides, as he first turned upon me in his anger. Whatever scenes of 
danger, or excitement, any man may see in after years ; none can obliterate the 


memory of “his first tiger.” 
London (New) Sporting Magazine for February 1841. 


SPORTING SKETCHES FROM NEW BRUNSWICK. 


BY M. H. PERLEY, ESQ. 


THE WHITE SPECTRE OF THE WEEPEMAW. 

The rate at which we shot along soon brought us to the head of the Beaver 
Pond, and, as we had previously anticipated, it terminated at the foot of the lofty, 
well-wooded hill already mentioned. There we found that its waters were sup- 
plied with a noisy stream, which came dashing and tumbling down the moun- 
tain side, in a succession of small cascades, until near the bottom, when, with 
one leap, it sprung over a ledge of rocks into a dark and poiling pool. Whirl- 
ing round in the vortex, it rushed out, to be checked in its impetuous career, and 
be mingled with the sluggish waters of the lily-covered pond. Here we paused ; 
and Tomah pointed out numbers of large eels lying at the tail of the current, 
just in the edge of the weeds; forthwith I commenced an attack upon them 
with the Indian spear, and found thatI could pick them up quite readily. My 
success pleased Tomah so much, that he relaxed from the strict silence he had 
preserved after the affair of the black ducks, and related an adventure which 
had befallen him during his youthful days, in one of the small harbors of the 
Bay of Chaleur. He was engaged, on a dark night, in spearing the conger eel, 
by the light of a flaming bireh- bark torch, placed, as usual, in the prow of the 
canoe, and was pursuing his sport very intently across a shallow flat, when he 
was beset by a host of wild geese, which frequent the Bay, at certain seasons, 
in immense flocks. They were attracted by the glare of the torch, and approach- 
ing the canoe in adense black mass, croaking most vehemently, rushed at the 
light, which they soon flapped out with their wings. He had great difficulty in 
preserving his equilibrium in the canoe, and, for a few moments, was nearly 
overpowered ; but, seizing a paddle, and laying lustily about him, he despatched 
a goodly number, while putting the rest to fight; and, on reaching the shore, 
had the satisfaction of finding that he had secured a full freight of wild geese 
instead of eels. 

: Having enough of eel-spearing, Tomah next proposed that we should follow 
up the rocky stream, and, if possible, ascertain from whence it took its rise. 
Drawing up the canoe, therefore, and taking our guns, we proceeded to climb 
the hill by the side of the stream, and, following its course round the shoulder 
of the mountain, through an elevated , we discovered that it issued from a 
smal! lake, which lay in a deep basin, formed by the surroundin hills, and nest- 
ling, as it were, among them ;—the glassy smoothness of its surface undisturbed 
by a single ripple. The wage of this mountain tarn was lined with a great pro- 
fusion of the Vabredor tea-plant—a dwarf shrub, with small, bright green leaves, 
which are frequently used by the Indians asa substitute for tea. The young and 
tender leaves are boiled, and the decoction possesses a very agreeable flavor, 
somewhat aromatic : to the tired traveller it is exceedingly pleasant and refresh- 
ing, particularly if drank very hut. While making our way slowly, and with 














; : found 
difficulty, through the thick tangle of the wiry tea-plant, an otter-path was ’ 
the fresh spraints on which told us that an otter had but recently gone up —_ 
the water. Tomah in a very few minutes constructed a dead fall across the 


path, loaded with a heavy piece of wood, and set with a spring, eres oy — 
ing down the branch of a young birch-tree. This kind of trap 1s quickly made ; 
ea 





d, although i ir, is certain and effective in its operation. The 
pe being faished, > pa on to make the circuit of the lake ; in completing 
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ich we obtained several shots at a flock of teal, and ba a very considera- 
mardi tr: those delicious little birds. Returning to the trap, we found the 
otter (a fine one), as Tomah had predicted, was there; eur firing at the 
teal had al him, and caused a retreat toward the water. As customary 
with these animals, he had followed his well-beaten path, and , attempting to 
pass between the two pieces of wood forming the trap, had disengaged the 
spring, and brought down the weight upon him ; he lay quite dead. ing dis- 

, he was thrown over Tomah’s shoulder, and then we retraced our ste 


dows the mountain-side to regain our canoe. On reaching it, we found that the 


i ft in the bottom were nearly all gone, and that the few 
aioe torn and mangled. This osechief had been effected 
by the mink, a small amphibious animal—a miniature resemblance of the otter, 
and of similar habits, but incapable of remaining under water so long as its pro- 
totype. From the numerous traces In the sand on the margin of the pond, we 
concluded that a number of these animals had assisted on the occasion, and that 
they had evident! enjoyed a feast at our expense. If fish are left unguarded, 
near the peters for even a short space of time, in the vicinity of minks, they 
are almost sure to be stolen; and on several oecasions I have been robbed by 
these impudent little thieves of the best portion of a long day’s fishing. 


Embarking, we proceeded down the beaver pond, and while Tomah was pass- 
ing the canoe over the dam, I tried the flies in the ripple formed by the rush of 
water at the outfall, but caught only a few small charr trout; yet I could see 
that the water abounded with fish which did not notice the flies. Determined 

_ on ascertaining what they were, I put up trolling-tackle, using the brilliant tri- 
colored fins of the charr, a most deadly bait—far more certain than the minnow, 
or, indeed, anything else with which ps acquainted. At the first cast, a host 
of fish dashed at the troll, and I found that they were silver perch, a very beau- 
tiful fish, from half-a-pound toa pound in weight. They are of the perch tribe, 
with white and glittering scales ; the back, which is highly arched, is of a pale 
transparent green; the lateral line is strongly marked, and partakes of the cur- 
vature of the back; the head is wedge-shaped, with a good sized mouth, and 
smooth tongue. They have no dark bands on the sides, like the common perch, 
to which they are greatly superior ; to those who are adepts in trolling, they af- 
ford capital sport, being strong and active on the hook, and in places which they 
frequent are generally found in great numbers. A few of tlese compensated 
the loss of the eels; and the day being nearly spent, we made the best of our 
way back to “the fork,” to rejoin our companions. We were last at the ren- 
dezvous, and, on atriving, found the whole party very busily engaged in eating 
a dinner, which consisted of fresh salmon, passenger pigeons, and other game, 
cooked in a variety of ways, that the tastes of all might be suited. There was 
but brief question and reply until the meal was finished ; and then, reclining at 
our ease, the adventures of the day were recounted, amid clouds from the fra- 
grant Havannahs of the “ pale faces,’’ and the curiously sculptured tomagans 
(stone-pipes) of the red-man,”’ the latter of which emitted the pleasant but pe- 
culiar odor of ‘the weed,” when mixed in equal quantities with the dried bark 
of the red willow. Without some proportion of the willow bark the Indians 
rarely smoke, the tobacco alone being too pungent for their tastes, and being 
greatly improved and softened by the admixture. 

Notwithstanding all had succeeded well, yet there was sume good reason 4s- 
signed why each had not done better, and brought in a larger quantity of game. 
The pigeon-shooters had spent the morning profitably ; for, in addition to the 
birds which graced our meal, many more swung to and fro on the limb of a ma- 
ple tree hard by; yet they spoke of birds being lost from the want of retrievers, 
and the difficulty of tracing the flight of a flock among the tall trees. The sal. 
mon-fishers had brought to gaff three fine salmon, but complained of losing se- 
veral others (the largest of course), from the strength of the stream, and the nu- 
merous obstructions in its course, which had occasioned great loss of casting 
lines and flies, and tested the strength of their tackle very severely. 


During the day the Indians, who were not otherwise employed, had built a 
large wigwam, and as evening closed, we seated ourselves within it, on a thick 
bed of the sweet-smelling branches of the silver fir. Tomah was busily engaged 
in dressing and stretching the skin of his otter; the rest of the Indians were in 
high glee, perfectly wild with exuberance of spirits, and we noticed and enjoyed 
their jokes and pranks with each other, some of which were rude enough, but all 
given and received with the utmost good humor. The grave and sententious 
character of the red man of America has been so often portrayed by celebrated 
writers, that the race is now looked upon as possessing the most unbending and 
inflexible rigidity of manner, and a real or apparent insensibility either to plea- 
sure or to pain. It is very generally believed that they never express the least 
surprise or admiration, however great may be the occasion which should call 
those feelings forth, and, above all, that they never indulge in levity of speech or 
action, or join in any of the lighter sports or amusements, conceiving such frivo- 
lous pursuits wholly beneath the staid and dignified attitude wh'ch should always 
be maintained by the free man of the forest, who has attained to manhood, and 
been admitted to a seat at the council fire of his tribe. So far as my own ex- 
perience extends, and I have seen much of the Indians in this part of America, I 
can safely assert that such a character by no means applies te them, and that it 
differs as widely as possible from the true representation of their dispositions and 
habits. It is true that the red man, in presence of those to whom he is a stran- 

er, whose language he does not understand, or, perhaps, iraperfectly compre- 

ends, very naturally draws himself up, assumes a grave air, speaks with much 
reserve, and but seldom, in short sentences, endeavoring, to the utmost of his 
ability, to suppress every feeling or expression of wonder or curiesity, as to 
what may be passing about him ; yet much of this extreme caution must be at” 
tributed to the fear of displaying his ignorance, and laying himself open to the 
shafts of ridicule. Of all other things, the Indian most dreads the power of 
ridicule, and will exercise the greatest forbearance and self-denial fora very 
long period, in preference to performing an act or asking a question which might 
subject him to its sting. But let the same Indian meet those to whom he is ac- 
customed, and in whom he feels confidence, and he at once throws off this re- 
serve to appear in his true colors; then, and not till then, some opinion may be 
formed of his real character. Instead of the taciturn, sedate, and apathetic 
being he is represented to be, by the most approved axthorities, he will be found 
a talkative and most inquisitive mortal, full of fun and frolic, life and gaiety. 
Accompany him to his native forest, in whose wilds he is perfectly at ease, and 
he discovers an inexhaustible fund of animal spirits, proves a constant joker, one 
who is led away by every sudden whim or fanciful inclination, and ready, on the 
instant, to juin in anything or everything which may create sport, raise a laugh, 
or drive away dull care. 

As an instance of their fondness for a practical joke, and quickness in availing 
themselves of every possible opportunity of playing one off, let me mention the 
following incident. 


Some years since, ere that glorious invention of modern days, the steam-boat, 
had become so common upon our waters, and before the solitary “* scule-a-woo- 
look”’—* fireboat,” of which New Brunswick could then boast, had ceased to 
alarm the astonished aborigines with its clouds of smoke, and steam, and inces- 
sant splashing, I had occasion to make a long journey, in a canoe, with Etau, a 
middle-aged Indian, who, until then, had been a stranger to me. Six long and 
wearisome days had we paddled without intermission, and I began to perceive 
that Etau was oecoming tired, and discovering strong symptoms of needing rest 
and relaxation from his constant toil. He spoke.English imperfectly, but the few 
days we had been together had sufficed to establish a communication between us 
in a mixed language, and he had just begun to feel himself sufficiently at ease 
to yield to the natural bent of his disposition. Aided by a powerful current, we 
were passing swiftly along the margin of a meadow, well cultivated to the wa- 
ter’s edge, when, suddenly, without any apparent reason, the canoe was pushed 
sharply on shore, and the Indian sprung out. Waving his hand to me, as a sig- 
nal to remain quiet, he threw himself on all-fours, and, in that fashion began 
making his way very quickly, and almost without a sound, through the long 
grass. He had not proceeded far until he raised himself on his feet, made a long 
epring, and imitating the peculiar grow! of the bear when about to attack, he 
alighted very near a large hog, which, concealed by the luxuriant herbage, was 
effecting much mischief in the meadow. The affrighted porker uttered one of 
his most piercing cries, and instantly started, with wonderful speed, for the farm- 
house, which stood about a quarter of a mile from the river, and, during the 
whole run, fancying a bear at his heels, continued to pour forth one uninterrupted 
shriek. On nearing the house, the pig, in his excessive fright, made a headlong 
dash at a rail fence, but, failing to get through, hung between the bars, and then 
his cries became absolutely terrific. The farmer, judging from the uproar that a 
bear was on his premises, sallied out, with gun in hand, to meet the enemy ; the 
Indian, meantime, lay rolling m the grass, one shout of laughter pealing upon 
another, the cries of the half-maddened animal, as it struggled in the fence, 
nearly driving him into convulsions, until, being released, poor piggy bolted into 
his sty, vowing, no doubt, that he would never trespass on the meadow again, 
and then my red friend, completely breathless, came crawling down to the ca- 
noe, into which he slipped, and we resumed our journey. Every trace of fa- 
tigue appeared to have vanished, and Etau paddled with renewed life and spirit ; 
the complete success of his ruse, and the fright he had given the delinquent hog, 
delighted him beyond measure ; the imitation of its cries in the fence, and the 
recollection of the whole scene, afforded constant amusement and food for laugh- 
ter while we journeyed together. 

But let us return from this digression to the evening in question. We were 
infected with the contagion of the prevailing mirth and gaiety, and joined in 
the fun and frolic of the party ; the game was kept up with great life and spirit 
until, in one of the breathing spells, an Iodian procured some ancient stone 
spears and arrow heads, which he had found while preparing the ground for our 
wigwam. ‘The spear-heads were of chert, the arrow-heads of chalcedony and 
translucent quartz, very neatly formed; they led to much inquiry and conver- 








sation, and we asked the reason of so many being found in that particular 
ace. 

Tomah, as the senior of the party, explained to us that these rude weapons 
were in general use, and the sole instruments of attack or defence known to his 
forefathers for many ages previous to the introduction of iron and fire-arms 
among them by the adventurous Frenchmen, who were the first to visit this por- 
tion of “ L’Acadie,” and open a communication with its peaceful and unsophis- 
ticated inhabitants. He told us that the ground whereon we were encamped, 
from its facilities of access, and other natural advantages, had been, in the olden 
time, a favorite wee-pe-maw, or camping-place, with the hunters of the tribe. 
Here they had erected lodges of a permanent character, and in this cherished 
spot they had been accustomed to leave their squaws and pappooses, while ab- 
sent on their hunting excursions, resting assured of their abiding in peace and 
safety during the most protracted absence. We inquired why a spot which had 
been so long favored by the Milicetes, and which must be endeared to their me- 
mories by many pleasing recollections of former days, had, to all appearance, 
been deserted for a very long period, and allowed to relapse into the solitude and 
silence of the uninhabited wilderness. He told us that at the period when the 
Milicetes were first visited by the French traders, a young Indian had been par- 
ticularly serviceable to two of their number, and had shewn them much kindness 
and hospitality during their stay with the tribe. In return, they had taught him 
the use of fire-arms, and at the close of the trading season, when they were de- 

rting for the sea coast with their packs of valuable furs, they had presented 

im with a gun and a quantity of ammunition, as well in token of their regard 
as to enable him to hunt more successfully, and provide a larger quantity of Kine 
against their return the succeeding year. The Indian was highly delighted with 
his gift, which he fancied would give him unlimited power over the animals that 
might fall in his path, and, by way of exhibiting his new!y-acquired skill, he 
several times loaded and fired the piece, causing great astouishment at his daring 
among the wondering hunters who surrounded him. His squaw was seated at 
the door of their lodge, and his pappoose rolled, and frolicked, and tumbled by 
her side, receiving an occasional check for some unusually exuberant outbreak ; 
but she paid little attention to what was passing, and evinced no satisfaction with 
the gift of the traders, declaring it boded no good. Touched by her apathy, the 
Indian jestingly presented the picce close to her head, declaring he would fire, 
and at the instant, by some accident or awkwardness, it exploded, and in a mo- 
ment the unfortunate squaw wasa corpse! For a few moments the Indian re- 
mained terror-stricken and paralysed ; then uttering a yell of agony, he tossed 
the accursed gun into the river, and rushed off to the forest. It was long, very 
long, ere he was again seen, and then he was found in the last stage uf exhaus- 
tion by a hunting party, who used every exertion to rouse him from the torpor 
into which he seemed to have fallen, but without success, and death soon after 
terminated his miserable existence. The pappoose was adopted by one of the 
Sachems of the tribe, and brought up with great care and tenderness ; but it was 
alleged that the spirit of her luckless mother wandered about the camping- 
place, as if anxious to watch over and protect the helpless peel-squaw-sis (little 
girl) from whom she had been so abruptly torn away. The circuinstances at- 
tending this melancholy event, and the reputed visits of the troubled spirit had 
eaused the place to be deserted, and allowed to become once more a portion of 
the silent forest. ‘* But,” concluded Tomah, * it is now many years since the 
spirit was seen, and we did not object to encamping here, as it is an excellent 
place, and we believed that the spirit would not venture to visit so"mauy white 
men.” 

This tale cast a shade of thought over the before merry countenances of our 
companions, and sobered their mirth, while it ledto some quaint remarks as to 
the best manner of meeting the ghost, and some subdued laug hter as to what 
might happen in case of a visit. While this was going on, Mahteen, the young- 
est of the Indians, had lighted a fire within the wigwam, and prerared a kettle 
of hot tea, of which we all partook; then rolling ourselves in our blankets, 
with feet stretched to the fire, we commended ourseives to sleep. Mahteen was 
appointed to keep watch, lying withiu the entrance of the wigwam, and directed 
to keep up the fire during the night, as the heavy mist, which would roll up 
from the river just before morning, would render the night air at that time ex- 
ceedingly damp and chill. 

We slept long and soundly, as tired sportsmen generally do after the fatigues 
of a busy day, but at length our slumbers were suddenly broken by a loud snort, 
followed by a long-drawn yell from Mahteen. All were instantly on their feet, 
and each seized the weapon nearest him, whether gun, spear, or tomahawk ; 
some of the party rushed out to ascertain the cause of the disturbance, but the 
young moon had gone down some hours before, and the dense night fog, com- 
bined with the darkness which precedes the coming day, rendered objects per- 
fectly undistinguishable at the shortest distance. Some minutes elapsed ere we 
could obtain aay explanation from the frightened Mahteen; he at length told us 
that he had fallen asleep, and on awaking found the fire nearly out, that he 
groped together the few remaining embers, and turning round to go out for more 
uel, he had seen, at the door-way, a tall white spectre! That it was very tall, 
he was certain, because he had seen its eyes, which appeared to be looking down 
and viewing the interior arrangements of the wigwam, through the opening left 
at the top. Onhis approaching the door-way, the figure uttering the sound we 
had first heard, glided slowly and steadily away in the darkness and mist, and 
then he gave that ear-piercing yell which had so suddenly roused us and dispelled 
oar dreams. It was clear that no further explanation of the mystery could be 
had until daylight ; so a good tire was kindled, round which the Indians clustered, 
conversing in whispers, while we dozed, occasionally, until day was fairly estab- 
lished, and the first rays of the morning sun had begun to disperse the mists of 
night. Then we sallied out, and fomah almost instantly pointed out to us the 
hoof-prints of a horse, and, striking on the trail, he dashed off into the bush like 
a hound in full cry; ere ten minutes had elapsed he returned, driving before him 
a tall, gaunt, half-starved white horse, the veritable spectre of the preceding 
night, who was received by our admiring circle with a shout of laughter that 
made the welkin ring, aud roused the slumbering echoes. Mahteen looked dread- 
fully crest-fallen, and had to bear, as best he might the bitter jests and biting 
sarcasm of his red brethren, who now that all doubts of our having been visited 
by the ghost were dissipated, enjoyed the night’s adventure with uproarious glee, 
while the lean and miserable horse, with drooping head, stood in our midst, pas- 
sive and motionless, giving no sign of life, save an occasional whisk of his un- 
trimmed tail. Weconcluded that the ancient animal was the property of some 
poor settler, who, being destitute of pasture, had turned him loose to seek his 
own subsistence during the semmer, and that he had wandered thus far in the 
wilderness in search of some promised land, but evidently without finding it. 
We managed, with a little trouble, to swim him over to the rich and verdant in- 
tervale on the left branch of the river, where we left him to revel in capital feed ; 
and we returned to breakfast, which we enjoyed the more from having done a 
good act in providing for the earthly wants, and quieting the troubled spirit of 
“Tue Waite Spectre or Tut Werremaw!” 
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Much attention would appear to have been excited in the Parisian circles by 
the death of this person, and especially by the will she has left. Madame de 
Feuchéres, as many of our readers are aware, was an Englishwoman of the name 
of Daws, who was married in this country to a French gentleman, now a general 
officer in the service of France. On his separation from her she obtained great 
influence over the late Duke de Bourbon (the father of the unfortunate Duke 
d’Enghien), whose corpse was one morning found hanging to the window of his 
bedroom in 1830, and whose demise put an end to the illustrious house of 
Bourbon-Condé. Through her extraordinary ascendancy over that aged Prince, 
the immense property of the house of Condé was divided by his will between 
her and Louis Phillippe’s fourth son, the Duke d’Aumale, the latter having by 
far the larger portion. The will was disputed by the Princes of Rehan, the 
Duke de Bourbon’s kinsmen, but its validity was maintained by the French 
Courts. Madame de Feuchéres died in London a few weeks ago, about the age 
of fifty, and, if we be correctly informed, of a dropsical complaint, having left 
France some months before, after selling most of her landed property in that 
country, including the fine chateau of Saint Leu, which once belonged to Louis 
Bonaparte. The mortal remains of Madame de Feuchéres have, we believe, 
been interred in the cemetery on the Harrow-road. 

Madame de Feachéres has, accordiug to an extract of her will, published in 
the Gazette des Tribunauz, left the bulk of her property, which is estimated at 
£800,000, to her niece, now nine or ten years old, the daughter of one of her 
sisters, who is married to a French gentleman of the name of Thanaron. 
Among her other bequests is one of £2,000 to a servant of the late Duke de 
Bourbon, ‘‘the only witness,” says she, ‘‘who gave his evidence honestly” in 
the lawsuit she had to sustain after the Duke’s death. Though she died a fer- 
vent Catholic, some landed property which she had purchased in England is 
said to have been left by her toa clergyman of the Protestant faith. Of her 
three executors, to each of whom she has bequeathed £4,000, one is M. Odillon 
Barrot, the well-known avocat and leader of the Gauche in the Chamber of De- 
puties who is stated to have devoted his legacy to the education of the orphans 
of Paris. 

The death of Mme. de Feuchéres, as might have been anticipated, has revived 
among the enemies to the present dynasty the recollection of the unworthy means 
by which the d'Orleans family secured to themselves the property of the house of 
Condé. ‘That it was through her influence would be proved, if any roof were 
needed, by the subjoined passage of her will :— 

“De tous les chagrins qui ont empoisonné une partie de ma vie, et que j’ai 
le plus cruellement ressenté, c’est celui que, m’a fait eprouver l’impuissance Ou 


l’on m’a placée d'accomplir le fidei-commis que m’avait laissé le Duc de Bour- 
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March 2%. 
bon. Je prie trés homblement M. le Due d’Aumale (si jamais son cous... 
souvient du zéle que j’ai mis @ servir ses intéréts vad du Due de orate 
ne pas refuser "accomplir la derniére volonté de son bienfaiteur, et que de 
moins les enfans Frangais profitent du legs d’un généreux prince Francais.”* ' 

Of the negotiations which led to the transfer of the Condé property to th 
house of Orleans a curious aceount is published by the Royalist periodical la 
Mode, in the shape of fragments of a diary kept by Madame de Feuchéres he 
self. So many posthumous memoirs have of late years been put forth at Paris, 
either for bookselling purposes or to gratify party rancour, that we shall am 
fully abstain from vouching for the authenticity of the subjoined extracts, 9) 
though they are published likewise by the Quotidienne :— rl 

“Jan. 6, 1821.—Madame Adelaidet has come to see me at the Palais Bour 
bon. Idid not expect such an honor. After a number of gracious things aa 
her part and that of her brother, she asked me whether, in the event of her sis- 
ter-in-law being delivered of a son, the Duke de Bourbon would consent to stand 
his godfather. I took charge of the negotiation, beneath which, I believe 
there is an arriére pensée. e shall see that by-and-bye ; but I am shrewde, 
than they. ‘ 

“Jan. 8.—I have not been successful in my first attempt. The Prince has 
prejudices against the d’Orleans family, and it will be difficult to remove them 
pag if the Palais Royal behave well to me I shall not consider myself 

eaten. 

“Feb. 25.—All the d’Orleans have come in fiocchi to thank me for haying 
procured the Duke 4’Aumale so rich a god-father. The Duchess overwhelmed 
me with testimonies of her gratitude, and the little Duke de Chartres, whom 
they call Rosolin,t ceased not to cover me with kisses. If he have been told 
todo this he has acquitted himself well of his task. His aunt ceased not to as- 
sure me that gratitude was one of the family virtues. They have invited me to 
dinner for the Duchess’s re/evailles. 

‘March 3.—I am incensed ; I expected to dine at the Palais Royal with the 
Duchess d’Angouleme and Duchess de Berry, and I have dined with Madame 
Adelaide only. The two Princesses had come this morning to make their ex. 
cuses. I have beena great dupe to arrange the godfather affair before requiring 








my presentation at Court; this will be a lesson to me. 

“June 4, 1824 —My rupture with M. de Feucheres has turned out bett:: 
than I hoped. My return to the Palais Bonrbon has procured me the donation 
of the domain of Boissy and the chateau of Saint Leu; the deed was signed 
this morning. M. Gatigny has just announced itto me. The Duke of Orleans 
was with me at the moment; I do not know wherefore, but he seemed vexed 
at this act of munificence on the part of the Prince ; one would have said that 
it was at the expense of his succession. 

‘May 5, 1826.—I have dined to-day at Neuilly quite en famille, as the Du- 


chess d’Orleans said to me. After dinner the little Duke d’Aumale played on 


the green with his brothers and sisters. At length the grand mot was let out. 
They would greatly wish to see him heir to the Condes. I pretended not to 
understand them, and turned my conversation upon my presentation at Court, 
which has been promised me for four years past. Most certainly I shall not be 
fool enough to do again wkat I did about the godfather. I left Neuilly over- 
whelmed with the warmest demonstrations of devotedness. 

‘* May 20.—Colonel Athalin came to me at St. Leu to inform me, on the 
part of the Duke of Orleans, that my presentation at Court had been obtained, 
and that it would probably take place in the course of the week. The Colonel 
dined with us at St. Leu. I had prevailed with the Prince to inquire after 
the health of his godson. The Colonel seemed much touched with the remem- 
brance. 

** June 1.—My presentation at St. Cloud has taken place ; there was scarcely 
anybody present; the King was gracious enough, and displayed his wonted gal- 
lantry ; the Dauphin searcely addressed me ; as for the Duchess de Berry, she 
had gone to see a new play at the Gymnase. Her aunt was kind enough to 
apologise for her absence. 

‘** November 5.—Madame Adelaide came to know how stood the will affair; 
she was in dismay when I told her I encountered great obstacles. The Priuce 
has taken it into his head to make the Duke de Berry’s children his heirs. | 
shall have much trouble to make him renounce that idea. His repugnance to 
the d’Orleans family betrays itself in great as in trifling things, and all I can do 
isto keep him on mere polite terms with them. 

“Nov. 15.—I cannot recover from my surprise at what I have just learnt; 
the Prince went this morning to the Pavillon Marsan, and the Duchess de Berry 
showed him a very fine portrait of her sister, Princess Christina.|| She appears 
to be a girl of twenty, of extraordinary beauty, whom they wish to marry. The 
Prince was quite prepossessed with her, and spoke of her throughout dinner. [ 
shall go to-morrow to the Palais Royal to see what is to be done in this critical 
circumstance, which compromises every thing and all of us. 

‘Nov. 16.—I have just beensto the Palais Royal; they are as alarmed as | 
am about Princess Christina’s portrait. If thoughts of a marriage entered the 
Prince’s head, farewell to the will. I have desired G to come to me this 
evening: he is a good adviser. 

‘* Nov. 25.—G.’s idea has been marvellously successful ; my indisposition wes 
what could serve me best at this juncture. From that moment the Princess of 
Naples has been no more thought of. We have hada good laugh about it at 





the Palais Royal, but we have had a narrow escape, I am well pleased with | 


the d’Orleans: they overwhelm me with kindness, and shall not repent it. 

‘“* May 15, 1827.—The will affair makes no progress. The Prince has an in- 
superable repugnance. I have dined to-day at Neuilly; it was a dull dinner. 
I could not conceal from the Duke of Orleans that the Prince had said to me 
respecting the will, that the most disagreeable thing that could be done him was 
to occupy him with that affair. 

* Jan., 1828.—Our affair is in a fair way. The Duchess de Berry has done 
us good service by renouncing in the name of her children the Prince’s inheri- 
tance. She said the other day to the Duke de Bourbon, ‘ Vraiment, mon cou- 
Sin, vous Ne sduriez mieux faire que d'adopter le Duc d’Aumale, ces d'Orileans 
sont de si bonnes gens !'—The Duchess d’Orleans to whom I conveyed these 
words, was much touched with them, she loves her niece so much! They are 
to go to-moriow and thank her for them. 

“Feb. 15, 1828.—By dint of entreaty and care we shall ultimately prevail. 
The adoption affair is agreed to; there remains but the will tu be drawn up 
The Duchess of Orleans said to me yesterday, as she held my hands in hers, 
‘Ah! ma belle Baronne, if the adoption take place it is a service we shall never 
forget, and the support which you condescend to demand of us I promise you 
and all yours.’ ‘hese words have much affected me, and between the d’Orleans 
and me it is henceforth @ la vte a la mort. 


‘August, 1823.—I have just learnt a deplorable thing. M. de Feucheres, | 
after the scene that took place between him and me, went and revealed all to 7 
the King, and asked for active service in the army. { have just been ordered | 


to appear no more at Court. 


** Aug. 25.—The Duke de Bourbon is much afflicted with mv expulsion from ce; 


Court. He has promised to settle that hereafter. He will make the Duchess 
de Berry interfere. , ‘ ; 

‘* July 3, 1824—I am now in possession of the will, and to all intents an¢ 
purposes the legatee of the estates of Boissy and St. Leu. The Prince has as- 
sured me that I shall immediately receive their revenues. In compliance with 
his promise M. de Sarval brought me yesterday 5,000 francs, being the first quar- 
ter of the St. Leu revenue. St. Leu pleases me; it is a residence to which ! 
think I shall attach my fortune. , 

‘October, 1824,—M. de went this morning to see the Duchees de Ber- 
ry, to urge her on, on the part of the Prince to negotiate my return to Court 
The Duchess was inexorable, and declared that she would not meddle with the 
affair. In vain did M. de hint at a will in favor of her children ; she per 
severed in herrefusal. I'll contrive to find other protectors. 

** October 18.—I am delighted with my intercourse with the d’Orleans fam: 








ly. They are very good folks, who admirably enter into the situation of other | 


people, and with whom I believe I shall be on a very good understanding. 

‘** Nov. 5, 1824.—I have great pains to overcome the Prince’s repugnance 10 
his nephew, the Duke of Orleans. He will see in him but the son of Philippe 
Egalité. He is willing to remain on a footing of family convenances, but w 
not hear of intimacy. 

** May 4, 1825.—The Duchess of Orleans has come herself to fetch me 44 
do me the honors of Mousseaux, which I had expressed a wish to see. She w2s 
with her sister-in-law, and we talked of the will affair. The Duchess d’Orleans 
is so good a mother that she cares little which of her children shall be select 
as the Prince’s heir; yet I thought she would prefer the Duke de Nemou! 


Madame Adelaide proposed little Montpensier ; I think it would be better to pr [ 


pose the Duke d’Aumale, who is already the Prince’s godson. Madame Ade 
laide very pithily said, ‘ Let us think first of the legacy ; we shall choose the 
gatee afterwards.’ 

“ May 16.—I wanted to have the d’Orleans family at St. Leu ; all was settled 
When the Prince heard of it he alleged as a pretext an excursion to Chantilly 
there is really an ill-will that I cannot overcome. M. de Choulot was saying " 





* This passage refers to the chateau of Ecouen and 100,000 francs a year which et 
Duke de Bourbon bequeathed by his will towards the education of the children of his °” 


fellow-soldiers of the armies of Condé and La Vendee. The d’Orleans family, hav! | 


contrived to get this charitable legacy annulled by the Council of State, Ecoue! ane 


£4000 a year have been added to the immense property secured, through the mediull” | 


Madame de Feucheres, to the Duke de Aumale! The Duke was godson to the ‘as! ° 
the Condes, who had married Louis Philiope’s aunt, whence the King oi the Fren’ 
who has just mourned so ostentatiously over Napoleou’s remains, was first cousin to 
Duke d’Enghien! 

t Louis Philippe’s sister. — 

t The present Duke of Orleans, whose former title, “Duke de Chartres, has )° 
been conferred on his secund son. 

| The ex-Queen Regent of Spain. 
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me, ‘ You will never succeed in establishing an intimacy between Dumouriez’s 
former aide-de-camp and him who signed the ‘ Mémoires des Princes’—the com- 
mandant of the noble cavalry of the army of Condé. 

‘Noy. 8, 1828.—I Lave dined en tout petit eomité at the Palais'Royal ; Ihave 
been received as one of the family ; I have proposed an arrangement that cannot 
fail of success; we shall make a news) aper insert, as a rumor_very current at 
Paris, that the Duke de Bourbon has made the Duke de Nemours hisheir; that 
wil give mean opportunity of driving the Prince au pied du mur ; this business 
must absolutely succeed. I will link my fortune to that of the house of Orleans. 
The Duchess has often said to me, ‘ Ma belle Baronne, we have common inte- 
rests.’ 

‘Nov. 15, 1828.—The newspaper affair has taken a bad turn. The Prince 
has taken it amiss, and perceived in the article but a means of compelling him. 
He has repeatedly said to M. de Broval, ‘ It isa thought which they are striving 
to suggest to me; but my mind is already made up onthe subject. You know, 
Broval, to whom I destine my succession.’ Thereupon I entered, and wanted 
to speak in favor of the d’Orleans, when he said, ‘ You cannot dwell upon an af- 
fair more Offensive to me.’ TI insisted, and ventured even to say, ‘ Eh hen! que 
ce soit pour volre pauvre Sophie!’ He flew into a vassion such as I never be- 
held before, and concluded by saying, ‘Is there anything more horrible than to 
see oneself urged with such violence todoa thing so disagreeable to one?’ He 
may do what he pleases ; he must submit to it. We shall ultimately attain our 
end. 

“ August 30, 1829.—At length the will was signed this morning. The Duke 
d'Aumale is heirto the Prince. My share is not a bad one, and I do not com- 
plain. My nephew reckons that it will be above 20,000,000f., not including 
what the gratitude of the d’Orleans will do for me. When I went to tell this 
glad news at Neuilly, they received me with tears in their eyes ; the Duchess of 
Orleans said to me, ‘ Ma chére Baronne, vous étes la fée bien faisante de la fa- 
mille.’ ‘The Duke of Orleans came and put his son, the Duke d’Aumale, at my 
feet to thank me. I did not conceal from the Duke of Orleans that, if I had but 
consented not to talk to the Prince of that will, he had offered to give me the 
finest domain in the Duchy of Guise. The Duke replied, ‘ Nous vous de dom- 
magerons Baronne, nous vous de dommagerons.’ ” 

We need not observe that there are discrepancies between the dates of the 
above diary'which do not strengthen our opinion of its authenticity. But whether 
genuine or not, it illustrates a transaction which, at the time, excited severe ani- 
madversiou in France, and has tended not a little to lower the King of the French 
in the regard of his subjects. 
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THE FRENCH PAINTED BY THEMSELVES. 


THE PIOUS WOMAN AND THE WOMAN OF THE WORLD 





The devout, the real devout, woman of whom I speak came into the world in 
one of those correct mansions of the Faubourg Saint Germain replete with the 
decent and calm perfume of past times. The child was brought up on the lap 
of her old grandmother—a woman who beheld Royalty in all its splendour, and 
who endured all the fury of the Revolution: a high-minded woman tried by 
exile, tried by the death of all her kindred, and who returned to France to show 
what courage and resignation can stand. The old lady early taught her grand- 
daughter not to trust too much in the great name she bore, not to rely too much 
on the future, which nobody can command, and not to waste her youth in those 
thousand trifles, those senseless passions which, at a later period, render youth a 
subject of eternal regret; above all, the staunch parent told her child of God 
and her King, which she never separated in her veneration and love. She told 
her, not without shuddering, that there were fearful times when the King could 
be driven from his throne, and God banished from his tempies, but that amidst 
those sanguinary storms it was the duty of a Christian and gentleman to remain 
faithful to God, faithful to his King, and that ultimately God and the King always 
were restored. 

How should the child not be attentive to such stirring stories, filled with con- 
vulsions, blasphemies, and miracles of all sorts! The young girl, therefore, 
early became serious ; she found beneath her youthful steps neither falsehood 
nor flattery ; around her every thing was grave, even her uncle, the Commander 
of Malta, one of the Count d’Artois’s old friends, in their bright days of folly, 
elegance, and pleasure. 

At eighteen the young girl is a rich heiress, and her hand is sought for despite 
of her piety. The handsomest young men, whilst they play about her chaste 
and spotless virtue, whisper to one another that they will easily overcome her 
rigidity, teach her fine manners, and fagonner her, as they call it. If she appear 
in a drawing room, the women of fashion say that she does not hold herself well ; 
that her eye is large, but without expression ; that she is stiff and silent ; be- 
sides, she does not know howto dance, scarcely plays the piano, and cannot dis- 
tinguish Rossini’s from Meyerbeer’s music. For nothing in the world would she 
consent to sing any of those pretty little romances which invariably begin with 
the words, Je ‘adore, and finish with the fine line, Je n’aimeraa jamais que 
tou. 

The amiable and noble girl would deserve pity if her father were not rich, and 
her family not so well posée in the world ; if through its alliances as well as its 
fortune the house were not of such as are esteemed and respected. The lovely 
girl is, therefore, married at eighteen. 

She usually marries a grave man, and inquires little as to what he was for- 
merly, but knows full well what he is now. Past errors she pardons, for she is 
indulgent, or not aware of them. She marries honestly, but without much love ; 
it is a duty she fulfils, but not a féte she treats herself to. Asshe moves to the 
altar with so firm and quiet a step the petites maitresses exclaim, ‘‘ She has done 
but that all her life! Heaven grant now that she may belong to an honest man 
who may not have to blush at his wife’s virtues, and may surround her with all 
the respect due to her !” 

She is now married, and enters the world without reproach, pleasure, or fear. 
She has closed the eyes of her old grandmother, who, as she expired, repeated 
to her the motto of her whole life, ‘God and the King!” She composes her 
household of the old servants who watched over her childhood ; she becomes a 
mother, and is a tender and serious one. What her husband does—what be- 
comes of him—is not our business to inquire here. We wish not to describe 
the female martyr, but the Christian. Inside and outside the house her au- 
thority daily increases. She first excited fear, she now attracts affection. Be- 
neath her-austerity and reserve an affectionate disposition, a tender and compas- 
sionate heart, great simplicity, and mild cheerfulness have been detected. Cold 
about trifles, she is all fire when a good action is to be done. When told of a 
new fashion, she scarcely listens: tell her the name of some suffering fellow- 
creature, she rises and exclaims, “ Let us hurry to him.” Her yoke is light to 
all that surround her; she advises and mildly chides; her remonstrance has 
even all the charm of praise; she knows, in its minutest details, the whole 
house entrusted toher. If there be still in the world some women who say of 
her, ‘‘she is a béguele,” her servants and the poor say, ‘she is an angel,” and 
that is more than a compensation. 

Do you wish to know what lifeshe leads? Nothingissimpler. But to know 
it such as it is, it must becompared with the existence of other women. Whilst 
the woman of fashion, she whose esprit, taste, and gracefulness, fill all the draw- 
ing-rooms of Paris, is still plunged into her morning s!umbers, our young woman 
is already at her task. She has risen and dressed early, and it may be said that 
if ordinary women have ten years of youta before them, she, thanks to her plain 
and well-regulated life, has thirty at least. 

Whilst the woman of the world is still at her first or even her second toilet, 
dwelling on her last evening’s sally and easy triumphs, ours has already em- 
braced her children and encouraged her husband, whose adviser she is. She has 
examined an important affair in all its bearings; she has a safe coup d'@il, a 
correct judgment, and all that because she is hunest at heart. There is no idle- 
ness in the house—the whole day is employed ; it would be a crime to waste a 
— hour. 

n the mean time the fashionable woman is dressed—that is to say, she has 
put on her first gown; for the walk she will put on a second, for dinner a third, 
anda fourth for evening. In the interval, between lier momentous affairs, the 
woman of the world calls for her letters and newspapers ; her soubrette—for she 
has a sowbrette—then brings her on a silver plate all sorts of little perfumed pa- 
pers, ornamented with drawings and images,—indiscreet and nauseous perfumes 
which rise to the head without passing throngh the heart. The lady reads all 
these billets with disdainful looks, for she is accustomed to them. To her the 
sweetest language isdevoid of meaning; she knows all its vanity. When she 
has exhausted all these gilt lies she agreeably gapes, as she opens her newspa- 
pers, large and small. From them she culls a variety of news, that interest 
her only—such as : Duprez is ill.—It is thought Mme. Dorus is enceinte.—Ver- 
net has a fit of the gout.—Bouffe is absent.—The blue box, the lion’s box, has 
declared for Mdlle. Louise against Mdlle. Josephine ; and other trifles which 
furm the present groundwork of Parisian conversation. The most interesting 

art of her newspaper is this :—‘‘ Yesterday, at the English Ambassador's, the 
Marchioness de C—— wore such a turban ; the Countess de V had such a 
cress ; Madame d’?0——’s bonnet was lined with such a color; the Marchioness 
de F had bought her handkerchief at such a place, her gloves at such ano- 
ther. Qne washes one’s hands now with a soap composed thus, &c.” Vain 
and contemptible futility! And to reflect that the whole life of a rational wo- 
man, of a baptized woman, mee in such a manner! Not so wita ourdevout 
woman. You may enter. ere is no mystery, no hidden billets, no adulter- 
ous papers, none of those infectious odors Which dishonor a house ; above all, 


no soubrettes. 








The Spirit of the Times, 











her mistress affectionately calls Her mother when the old woman is sad or in ill- 
humor. Our devout woman receives few letters, for she has nothing to learn 
from without ; or, when she receives any, they are letters written on coarse pa- 
per and scarcely legible, coming from poor suffering humanity. 

Let us return to the woman of the world. She is now visible, it is the hour 
Madame suffers her friends and mere acquaintance to come to her. 1n that co- 
quettish little drawing-room, filled with the petty recherchés of that petty splen- 
dor which fills all our modern dwellings, the lady holds her court. “Bronzes half 
a foot high, imperishable chefs d’euvre of Sevres porcelain, eternal pastels from 
the pencil of modern genius which a sunbeam obliterates, little roaring dogs, 
singing birds, perfumeless flowers, gilt furniture whose gold peals off if one 
touch them—such is the sanctuary wherein our belle dame receives her beau 
monde. In come, leaning on canes as thin as their legs, ali the dandies of the 
town, gentilshommes without nobility, rich without money, riders without horses, 
but with spurs, youth of forty, lovers without mistresses and without love, 
heads above all brainless; fine fellows, whose only merit is to be connoisseurs 
in waistcoats and cravats! Income at the same time all those women who are 
to be seen every where, and whose adventures are known to the whole world ; 
butterflies who have burned their wings at al! sorts of ill-lighted torches ; figures 
grown old and painted before their time ; pale skeletons that dissemble them. 
selves under gauze and silk ; peeled brows, floating legs, withered hands, scraped 
teeth, blackened eyebrows, the doubtful appearances of a youthfulness which is 
no more, and of a beauty which ever was a problem. 

In the meantime the farmer of her farm, the mason who has repaired her house, 
the teacher of her child, are introduced to our pious housewife, and in those use- 
ful interviews she protects the present, and defends the future. When alone, 
if ske be inclined to read, fancy not that she will send to the nearest circulating 
library for one of those abominable printed rags contaminated with ordure, and 
crowded to their margin with filth. It is scarcely but the ladies of the grand 
monde who make use of such horrible amusement, which they unceremoniously 
share with the valets, grisettes, and femmes de chambre of the neighborhood. 
The woman of sense, who knows the value of time and life, leaves to fashiona- 
ble women the melancholy pleasure of reading those disgusting volumes; she 
willingly resigns to them all those modern novels written in vile prose, all those 
aberrations of the mind, all that delirium of the senses. She has something bet- 
ter to read and think of; she has in some fine corner of her house substantial 
books, volumes well printed and well bound by some binder of past times. 


In those volumes, which are chefs d’ceuvre both inside and outside, instead of 
the unclean comments of the cabinet de lecture wags, instead of those names 
which savor of the manufacture and shop, of the tavern and guard-house, you 
will read the revered names of prelates and learned men of former times. In 
the margin you will find, transcribed by a firm hand, the most learned and most 
amiable reflections. When you hold such a book in your hands, you would al- 
most fancy that the former owner of it is standing behind you, his eyes fixed on 
the page, and that he is reading it with you; you then strive to understand the 
chefs d’ewuvre as he understood them, and to love them as he loved them. The 
pious woman delights in such fine books; she willingly submits to a plainer 
dress, provided her Bossuet or her Labruyere be magnificently clad. She will 
have one dress less in summer, but her Corneille will be splendid. 

All her magnificence is of this description, severe and austere as she herself 
is. She is not one of those women who often carry about their persons much 
more than their husband’s fortunes are worth. That which glitters does not 
suit her; she finds that diamonds are inconvenient to her, that pearls render her 
less fair. On the other hand, she takes great care of her linen, which is the 
finest in the world. She likes the lace which she has inherited from her mother, 
or even grandmother. As there is nothing extemporised either in her fortune or 
in her beauty, she has in her large ebony chests all sorts of harmless articles of 
magnificence which have cost her nothing ; and such is the might of all that naif 
and natural splendor that, concealed as it is, it ends by commanding fashion it- 


self. It unconsciously imposes upon the subdued public their most favorite ca- 
prices. Who has revived the fashion of old oeken carvings? Who has restor- 


ed the eclat of Boule or Riessener’s old furniture? Who has made us so ea- 
gerly seek for the gilt wood-work of Louis XV., the falbalas of Louis XVI, 
and all the serious and gallant relics of times which are no more! Who has 
levelled a blow at mahogany and the ungrateful shapes invented by David, the 
painter? Who has delivered us from curule chairs and tent-beds! Who has 
restored the handsome guipures and the finest Mechlin Jace which every body 
had given upt Who has, in short, revived a little art, esprit, elegance, and 
taste in the paltry dwellings of modern Paris! The reply is an easy one to 
make ; it must have been a few genteel women of sense and tact, who at once 
despised what the multitude loved and sought for, who isolated themselves at 
home, who concealed their furniture as they concealed their life, and must have 
been greatly surprised the day it was proved to them that they had effected such 
a revolution that even Le Brun and Mignard’s pictures, formerly mislaid among 
the rubbish on our quays, were again in high favor, and made to enact the part 
of ancestors to the parvenus of the present day. These worthy upstarts, see- 
ing that so many genteel women have ancestors whom they hold in veneration, 
want some also, and buy them ready made. 

Our lady, then, has also her splendor, fashions, and amusements; her splen- 
dor she imposes upon others; her fashions she invents for herself only; she is 
perfectly aware that all the Countesses, Marchionesses, Duchesses, and Prin- 
cesses of the Journal des Modes have scarcely any other occupation than that 
of wiping the plaster figures of Rue du Montblanc or Rue du Helder, and she is 
not silly enough to sport the dresses and bonnets of such ladies. As for her 
amusements she has many, and they are her own; she shares them with all the 
respectable members of her family. Her house is the best kept; her table is 
copiously supplied ; she is never in need of ice in summer and fire in winter. 
Her horses are not the most frisky, but they are strong and well-fed. Her car- 
riage is, perhaps, not from the first coachmaker’s, but it never breaks down. 
Her servants are plainly dressed ; they have no aiguilettes, and no liveries. 
When they pass by people do not say, “They are servants;” but they were 
born ir the house, and will die in it; they are well paid, well fed, valued, and 
happy. "Tis true they enjoy not the esteem of the grosse livree, who point at 
them when they pass before the public-house where the laced worthies of the 
hall refresh themselves. Our fair devote has all the amusements yielded by calm- 
ness and peace, and an existence free, secured and exempt from debts. Her 
marchande de modes approaches her with respect; her éailleuse scarcely dares 
speak to her, so well aware she is that the lady dresses according to nature, and 
wants not her assistance. About her all is emotion. If she appear anywhere, 
however timid she may be, all eyes furthwith turn to the amiable woman who 
has just entered, and frivolous conversation is checked in order to listen to what 
she will say. 

The most desperate coguettes, the most presumptuous petits maitres, share in 
this common deference. She speaks and is listened to, and, as she has indulgence 
for all weaknesses which the oftener she knows nothing of, the company is as- 
tonished and delighted at having enjoyed so much an unaffected and easy conver- 
sation which dispenses with calumny and even slander. Young, our devole pays 
to aged women the deference due to them; old, she becomes the chatting and 
smiling centre, around which young men, whose adviser and prop she is, delight 
to assemble. She has honored old age, and her old age is honored. But such 
a woman scarcely grows old. The gentle occupations of her life, the absence 
of all furious passions, placidity of the soul and heart, success, general regard, 
active life, rural influence, the husband's integrity, the child's improvements— 
all these combined causes have left to that handsome person all its vigor, and 
that lovely face all its dignity ; besides, she has promptly resigned herself to old 
age, and not, like so many other women, struggled with advancing time, by ex- 
hibiting, unmerciful to herself and other people, her wrinkled, withered, and 
ruined shoulders, bosom, and arms ; on the contrary, she has forthwith enveloped 
herself in the dignity of her fiftieth year, and, thus remaining as unimpaired as 
she is pure,s he retains in her mature age the cheerfulness of youth, and unto 
her last day the same perfume of gracefulness, youth, and virtue, spreads 
about her. 

Now for her amusements. Ah, ’tis here youawait me! Well, then, ’tis here 
that I likewise await ye. The pleasures and amusements of a belle dévote are at 
least as numerous as yours, illustrious and great coqueftes, that read and scoff at 
me. My heroine, indeed, has nothing masculine about her; she boasts not of 
an iron fist, of smoking a huge cigar, of cutting a figure in the fencing-room, 
and of firing a pistol with the dexterity of a professed duellist. She knows noth- 
ing of the betting emotions at the Chantilly races; she has never held a card in 
her hand save to build some lofty castle fur her youthful son ; she is seldom seen 
in the public drives softly extended in her cafriage as if she lay on her parade 
bed; she seldom goes to balls, where she finds little amusement ; she is not a 
more frequent guest at grand dinners, where she reaps but ennui; nor does she 


attend the immense assemblies at the Tuileries. 


A throng frightens her; she likes not mixed company. As for exceptional 


entertainments, such as the ferocious dances of mardi-gras, when the people 
are masked and all covered with rags and tinsel, or the sanguinary execution of 
the melodrama or modern drama. none would dare mention them to the holy 
woman. She condemns not all that vain noise, all those false pleasures, all 
those enormouse /é/es ; she does petter—she despises them, she will not have 
them, and scarcely believes them to exist ; she pities with all her heart the un- 
fortunate women who think they have nothing better to do in life than to hazard 
in such pursuits their happiness, beauty, health, fortune, the peace of their fa- 
milies, and the honor of their husbands; her amusements and /é/es are of a 
different order. She has in the year the finest /étes in the world, of which she 
is unconsciously the lioness. She celebrates in all their seriousness the old 
Christmas festivities; she remembers the birthdays of her aged kindred, the 





Our devout lady’s soubrette is an old servant, who at times scolds her mis- 


iress, loves her as her own daughter, who has borne her in her arms, and whom a year older, congratulate me, and send me your tribute of flowers.” 


anniversaries of her young children; she annually tells you with naiveté, “I am 


j _ She has for herself all the united joys of the al . i : 
, Sunday as she believes in Christeas day, when “apres pg da wy Page 
the solemn hymns arise, when to the austerity and sadness I out, when 
versal Alleluia succeeds. She has for herself all the enka sagt al 
Charch—that continual féte which the vulgar herd do not enj py wa fhe 
organ’s magnificent notes, the words of the aged preacher uttered fro he. -- 
pit—the epic 7 ged of the Old Testament—the gospel’s ainteuie ta owl 
festivities of all, the eternal festivities, the festivities of heaven and = 

You boast of your pleasures, of your fétes, of the splendor of ro lives of 
your common-place intrigues, whose denouement takes place at the Tribes i f 
Correction, or in some side alley of the Champ de Mars—poor ta] hi ' webs 
be summed up in a rumpled dress, or ac i athe te 

nh é » vat pierced with a bullet. You talk of 
your paltry ambition, which ends in what? fn a little that you make, or a pl 
you storm and carry in the Council of State or army. You talk oi the éclat 
with which you surround your wives and daughters. In short you dis I with 
delight all the frail prosperity of your lives? What is all this ; ed with 
the happiness we dwell upon! In the family we describ sn hoes 
} scribe prosperity is differently 
understood. The children are tall and handsome, honest di 
’ and ngenuous. The 
father, influenced by a woman gifted with so gentle and honest all 
right before him as she does, and attains his end without deviating fon his 
course. She, in the meanwhile, has her énjoyments which she will tell < sbody 
of. You pay, ye women of the world, very high to behold tragedi peril 
comedians. That money which you spend without pleasure upon 
pleasure she carries yonder near to the heavens; she climbs to roofs beneeth 
which one burns in summer and shivers in winter. There she beholds Aneta 
mas, dries up real tears, and is praised and blessed. The tears she sheds a 
sweet, she goes home happy and proud, and falls into peaceful s| imbers ; and 
when night comes on, instead of seeing in her dreams melodrama assassins stalk 
about her couch with daggers or poison, she dreams of the distressed whum she 
has relieved, beholds again the mother whose child she has saved, and hears the 
aged’s renewed blessings. These, these are sweet dreams! In vain have your 
poets exhausted all the genius they lack in representing for you the most ebomi- 
nable tortures of the human body: she has seen more of them than your poets 
more than your dramatists can imagine ; she has bent over the beds of the Hé- 
tel Dieu, and the Hospice de la Pitié! 

Thus, by the path which you fancy bristles with austerity and thorns that 
woman has gently attained the earthly happiness which you all seek and run af- 
ter. In duty and regularity she has found that which perpetually vanishes before 
your feverish strides ; by at once renonncing the pleasures of vanity, that woman 
has become the supreme mistress of all the petty vanities that surround her: 
her modesty has served her quite as well as if she had united in herself al] that 
accumulated pride which has been unable to reach her; she has enjoyed all the 
good and holy things of life without excess, and consequently without weariness ; 
she has had her share of the poet's lines, the artist’s works, of the praise and ad- 
miration of men; she has enjoyed more than you have the blae sky, the fragrant 
flowers, the rising sun, the nightingale’s notes in the woods; she has lived less 
rapidly than those ephemeral women of so questionable a beauty, and unques- 
tionably without hearts, who appear and fade like plants in a hothouse. 

Put them in presence of one another, the worldly woman at the age of sixty, 
our devote at eighty, and ask them what they have come to? She of the 
world, at sixty, is a corpse, aremorse; our devote, at eighty, still loves and 
hopes. She has kept by her to the end her three sweet companions—Faith, 
Hope, and Charity. The wittiest and most fascinating woman of the seven- 
teenth century, that Ninon de |’Enclos who had been unanimously proclaimed le 
plus honnéte homme of Louis the Fourteenth’s realms, who was adored tu her last 
day (and she was very old when she died), Ninon, we say, beholding herself at 
length stretched out on her death-bed, exclaimed with a deep sigh, * S: |’on 
m’eut propose une pareille vie, je me serais pendue!” ’ 

Let us stop here. This sermon has come on despite of us, and through the 
inspiration of the theme itself. Our object has been to retrieve the epithet of 
dévote from the disgrace into which the feaux esprits of even the seventeenth 
century have east it: we have endeavored to show how prosperous a profession 

it is even as regards the welfare of a woman in this world. Jules Janin. 
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THE PARVENU—A SKETCH. 


The parvenu is not the man of humble birth or slender fortune, who by his 
talents, his industry, or any other meritorious quality, may have raised himself 
into good society, or who, being originally in what is understood by good so- 
ciety, may by the same means become a member of that called high, and who 
conducts himself in his elevation with propriety and good sense. The parvenu 
is that half-bred, ill-conditioned little-minded individual who, placed by the hand 
of fortune in one of the upper ranks of life, would be a disgrace to the lowest. 
The parvenu is quite conscious of the doubtful ground upon which he stands, 
and therefore attempts to support himself by the assumption of a piddling refine- 
ment, which he mistakes for the distinguishing mark of a gentleman. Although 
he may have lived so long within sight of good examples as to be exceedingly 
passable in society as to manners, yet he is essentially vulgar ; his ideas, his 
sentiments, his opinions are ru/gar; at bottom the man is a snob. He fears to 
deviate from a certain set line of conduct lest he should lose his way, and be- 
tray the shallowness of his pretensions. A thousand things that a gentleman 
and a man of sense does every day, the parvenu, in his petty code of propriety, 
sets down as impossible. The fear of losing caste is continually before his 
eyes. 

If his name be Smith, he will write himself Smyth, or Smijth, as if these were 
not merely obsolete modes of spelling the same name of a worker of metals. He 
measures a man by the standing of histailor. A discovery that your coats are 
made by a first rate house at the west end raises you infinitely in his estimation, 
while, on the contrary, should you let out that you have them from the city or 
country, you fall at once to an immeasurable depth in his contempt. Should 
you, instead of wearing white kid gloves in the morning, present yourself in a 
pair of a colour fumee de Londres, he sets you down for a “ sort of man that eco- 
nomises in gloves.” A pair of walking-shoes stamps you with him at once. 
He would not be seen looking at a print-shop window for the world. A six- 
penny ride in an omnibus is beneath him; he supports his gentility by paying 
half a crown fora cab. He deems it unbecoming a gentleman to receive co 
per change. He will lose his passage in a steamboat, or his place in a pone 
rather than carry a carpet-bag a hundred yards. To take a paper parcel home 
in his hand is out of the question with him. He will not know an acquaintance 
who bows to him from a one-horse vehicle, unless it be a stylish one on two 
wheels. He forms a very low opinion indeed of a lady who travels by a stage 
coach. He is a most heartless puppy, for (if he dare) in a fashionable street he 
will cut a man to whom he is under the greatest obligation, should there be any 
thing in his appearance approaching to what he has chosen to think de mauvais 
ton. He has a great horror of the city, and everything therein. He affects not 
to know where Russell-square is. He would not dine at any hour earlier than 
six, at the earliest, to please all the physicians in Europe. Indeed the hour at 
which a family dines goes very far with him to decide whether they are anybo- 
dies or nobodies. He caricatures all the refinements of luxurious life that 
are within his reach to an absurd degree. Thus, if he keeps a valet (and he 
makes his toilet almost a la Louis Quatorze, of whom it is said that one of his 
stockings was put on by one man and another by another. 

The parvenu shows off to great perfection abroad. He thinks it very vulgar 
to do anything for himself, and accordingly employs commissionaires of all sorts 
on all occasions. He will remain at Calais for a week rather than travel in any 
other way than in the coupé or by the malle poste (for your parvenu cannot al- 
ways afford his own carriage ;) and this not because he particularly dislikes the 
discomforts of the other places, but from his dread of not travelling as a gentle- 
man. At his hotel he objects at first to dining at the table-d'hdte, having inedi- 
tated the distinction ofa solitary meal in his own room, which he is very sulky 
at being unable to have. In Paris he rejects altogether the idea of going to so 
cheap an amusement as Musard's one {rauc concerts, according to a favourite 
rule of his, that any pleasure that is not an expensive one must be low as he 
calls it. He thinks it quite beneath his dignity to run about the town for the 
purpose of becoming acquainted with it and its inhabitants, and to see what 
every body else sees. So he knows very little of anything that lies beyond his 
own, the English quarter. The parvenu abroad is completely of the ni admirari 
school. He visits, of course, wherever he goes (because to do so is fashionable,) 
the galleries of art, and such other notable lions as all visit, even those travellers 
of whom it is said, in Italy “ Gl’ Inglest viaggiono come bauli ;” but he is very 
careful of letting himself down by the expression of a favourable opinion. On 
the contrary, he sometimes exhibits a refinement of taste in his condemnation 
which is quite edifying. We remember a parvenu entering the Pantheon at 
Rome, who lvoked round the building with half-shut eyes, and, slapping his 
boot with his cane exclaimed—“ d—d humbug !” 

In short, if there be a low-minded, creeping, contemptible creature under the 


sun, it is a thorough-paced parvenu. * 


An Irish Car Driver.—Some one tells a story of a fellow, who grumblin 
at the shilling gratuity at his journey’s end, said,ina sly under-tone, “ Fait 
it’s not putting me off with this ye'd be, if ye knew but all.” The traveller's 
curiosity was excited. “ What do you mean!” saidhe. “Oh! faix, that ‘ud 
be telling.” Another shilling was tendered. ‘‘ And now,” said the gentleman, 
“« what do you mean by saying ‘ if you knew all !’” “ That I druv yer honer 
the last three miles without the linch-pin;” was the reply.—Mr. and Mrs. 
Hall's Freland. 

There is now to be seen on a post at a corner of a street form:ng in the 
Faubourg du Temple, Paris, a placard with the following notice : “ To be sold, 
the right of giving a name to this street.” 
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On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The failure of the mail from Mobile and New Orleans five days sucessively 
has caused us the utmost disappointment, as we are unable to ‘give a full report 
of the Mobile races. We have the results, however, of the first four days’ run- 
ning, but not the official report, nor that of our own correspondent. 

The sport began on Monday the Ist of March. Jt rained so violently that few 
attended the first day. Mr. Campsett won the Post Stake, two miles out, 
with his horse, Buckeye, well known in Virginia. Time 4:08. 

The second day, Altorf, in the same stable, won the Two Mile Sweepstakes in 
4:04—4:03, beating Jim Boy and a Consol colt called Mobile. 

The same day Thornhill, a Glencoe colt in the same stable, received forfeit 
from two in a sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds. , 

The third day, a Purse of $500, 2 mile heats, brought out Baywood, Allen 
Brown and Cork. Baywood won in 4:01—4:00 easily. . 

A match was made prior to this race upon Baywood vs. West Wind for 
$10,000 a side, Four mile heats, to come off at Mobile. Baywood ran for the 
Four Mile Purse in the January Meeting at Mobile, and was beaten by Mango. 
He was described by the Editor of this paper at the time as “a large strapping 
colt, much in Gano’s style.” He ran second in both heats in that race, in 
which Wagner was distanced in the first heat, and Fyldena in the second. 
West Wind is a Chateau Margaux colt, and has performed far better than any 
other of his get. In the January Meeting at Mobile, he beat Wagner and Ruby 
and a brother to Bee’s-wing, Four mile heats. The match has excited a great 
sensation in sporting circles in Alabama. 

The Fourth day there was a slashing 3 mile race between Esper Sykes, 
Denizen by Actwon, and Martha Carter. The first named won the purse in 
6:11—5:58. The winner comes 4 year old this Spring. He is an imported 
eolt by Belshazzar (likewise imported) out of Capsicum by Emilius. He is, we 
believe, the first of Be!shazzar’s get that has started in this country. He had so 
pften received forfeit in stakes, and walked over for purses, that he was the fa- 
vorite in the race. He won the second heat hard in hand, and the time was 
considered very fast for the state of the Course. 

The entries for the Four mile purse were Mango (by Emilius out of Pickle), 
West Wind, named above; Bustamente and Lord of Lorn. Upon three of 
these there was an inside stake of $1000 each, P.P. The betting opened 
fiercely the moment the entries were announced. Next week we hope to be able 
to give a full and graphic report of the whole Meeting. 

Of the horses who figured at Mobile, three were engaged in the great stake, 
four mile heats, which was to come off at New Orleans last Wednesday, viz., 
Esper Sykes, West Wind and Baywood. The other nominations are Sarah 
Bladen, Luda, and Pedlar—the last a Leviathan cult. It appears to us that it 
promises to be the most interesting stake that has been heard of since the great 
Louisville race which Wagner won. The Senior Editor of this paper will be upon 
the ground and report the race for us, though we scarcely hope to receive it in 
season for our next. < ogee 

Visit to Col. Crowell’s.—We hear constant complaints from Geurgia and 
Alabama that the interests of the Turf and the prices of Blood Stock suffer pe- 
culiarly, from the derangement of the currency and the general depression of 
business in those States. But on the other hand we are occasionally cheered 
by hearing of an accession to the list of Racing Men, or by learning that some 
veteran Turfman is adding to his stock and taking the field in stronger force. A 
friend who has recently visited Col. Crowext at his residence near Fort 
Mitchell, Ala. has given us a brief note of the “lot” the Colonel now has in 
training. Our friend will at some futu:: day write out a full account of his 
visit, with a description of them. 

Hammonp trains for Col. C. and has now going the following 3 year olds. 

Hannah Harris, b. f. own sister to John Bascombe. 
Dr. Wilson, ch.c. by John Bascombe out of Bolivia by Bolivar. 
Nat Bradford, a gr. c. own brother to Nancy Clark. 

These are said to be as likely a lot of 3 year olds, as can be found in any 
breeding stable in the Union. Col. Asercromats, a neighbor of Col. C. has a 
3 year old ch. f. in the same string, called Beatrice, by Robin Hood out of Lin 
wood’s dam. 

Of 4 year olds, there are three in the lot, viz. 

Nancy Clark, b. f. by Bertrand out of Morocco Slipper by Timoleon. 
Mary Watson, gr. f. by Robin Hood out of Bolivia. 
Emma Crowell, ch. f. by Robin Hood out of Eliza Branch. 

Eliza Branch is now dead; she was a very bloodlike mare by Shawnee—(he 
by Tecumseh out of a Citizen mare, and Tecumseh by Sir Archy out of an im- 
ported mare)—her dam by Sir Archy, grand dam by Citizen. 

Of the three named above, two have been winners—Nancy Clark and Mary 
Watson, and the former a very distinguished one. The performances of both 
have been so recent, as to be in the memory of the reader. Should his string 
turn out as well as he has a right to expect, Col. Crowell will probably make a 
demonstration at Mobile and New Orleans next Autumn. 

Among his young things, Col. C. has Little Prince, a gr. c. 2 years old by 
John Bascombe out of Bolivia—Margaret Porter, a superb ch. yearling filly, 
by the same horse out of Lady Nashville by Stockholder—and Jane Benton, a 
gr. f. by Robin Hood out of Nancy Clark's dam. 

Of his favorite brood mares, Morocco Slipper is in foal to Robin Hood, and 
Bolivia to Imp. Monarch. Lady Nashville missed last season to Robin Hood. 
Lady Donaldson (by Stockholder out of Bolivia’s daiz) is in foal to Imp. Riddles- 
worth. 

Our friend writes us that John Bascombe is looking better than ever, and that 
the world need not be surprised if he comes upon the Turf again in the Fall. 
Hammond, gr. ¢. 4 years old, (his half brother) by Wild Bill, stands at the same 
stable with Bascombe, having been withdrawn from the Turf on account of an 
injury in his shoulder. 

We have recently heard of Mr. J. C. Srevens’s mare Fanéi, who was sent 
to the South, if we recollect aright, early in 1839. She is at Mt. Meigs, Ala. 
where she has been bred to Imp. Riddlesworth. She was expected to foal very 
soon, and will be bred to him again. Two of her produce are now with her at 
Mt. Meigs ; viz. a ch. c. 2 yrs. old by Imp. Trustee, and a brown yearling colt 
by Imp. Chateau Margaux. Our informant writes us that “the Chateau colt is 
the image of West Wind—a very fine one.” 


Gano it is said will again go into the stable of Col. Hampton in July next, 
to be trained for the Fall campaign. 
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A letter from Missouri informs us that Imp. Tranby will make this season 
near Boonville in that State, at $60 and $1 to the groom. The letter was not 
received till after the publication of our Annual Table. Tranby is by Blacklock, 
out of an Orville mare bred by Mr. Dunsley in 1812; her dam was Miss Grim- 
stone, by Weasel—Ancaster—Damascus Arabian—Sampson—Oroonoko— 
sister to Mirza. The suceess of Hard Cider and Lady Canton last year, has 
done service to Tranby, and his prospect for making a good season is very pro- 
mising. ees 

From a very fat and fanciful letter from a North Carolina friene, we extract 
the following Challenge. 

The “ Old North ” State, will “ pile it high ” that she can beat “the Empire” 
@-raining and give two in the game. And further, that they have a small river 
that can oué-rise any like “feature” of the Empire for a “big picture ;” and 
that it can out-stay-up, and, when it begins, it ean out-fall, the York stream, 
“clean out of the ashes.” Any takers? 





ee : . ; . 
Che Spirit of the Cimes. 
On Thursday last, Abdallah arrived in New York from Kentucky. He per- 
formed the journey without injury till Wednesday, when he lost a shoe, and was 
compelled to travel several miles before he could be re-shod. This has slightly 
lamed him ; otherwise he is in perfect condition. He will make the season on 
Long Island, standing three days in the week at Hiram Woodruff’s, near the 
Union Race Course, and three days at Flatbush. For further particulars see 
10th page. 
Several Trotting Sweepstakes have been opened to come off at the Spring 
Meeting on the Kingsbury Trotting Course. They may be found in our adver- 
tising columns. 
Since our last, we learn that Capt. Srockton’s filly, Nannie, has been thrown 
out of training, and will not be taken up again till Autumn. 














We learn that the imported horse Jordan has removed his stand from Hop- 
kinsville, Ky., to Fayette, Howard Co., Mo. 





In the advertisement of Valparaiso there are two or three errors :—instead of 
out of Matilda, read out of Matilda’s dam—his breeder’s name should be Mr. 
Petre, and his first colt is entered in the St. Leger for 1842 instead of ’43. 
February 17, 1841. 

Dear Sir,—I see you have made a mistake in the name of my Mons. Tonson 
filly, which you will oblige me by correcting as soon as you receive this. Her 
name is Flora Hastings, instead of Donna Viola. The gentleman who informed 
you waa mistaken in the name, I presume. Yours respectfully, 
Beverzey L. Hotcomsr. 








“N.” of Arkansas. 
BATESVILLE, Arks., Feb. 14, 1841. 


My Dear P.,—The last “ Spirit” brought a magnificent portrait of Monarch 
He looks “‘ every inch a king,” and fills the portrait I had drawn from imagina- 
tion. It is to be regretted that a career so brilliant, should have been checked 
by accident. On the other hand, he goes into the breeding stud, with all the 
vigor of youth, and with a constitution unimpaired by hard work. His sister, 
The Queen, never lost but one race, and then she was not herself. I presume 
she will grace Boston’s harem. 

“A race horse’s neck can scarcely be too short.” How strange this sounds, 
yet it is from the pen of “ Nimrod.” I have no doubt but that he is right, with 
his qualification of the word “‘ scarcely.” A horse will be able to breathe freer, 
and there is certainly less difficulty in letting off his steam when he has a short 
neck, than with along one ; but if beauty is sought for, avoid short necks. 

Collingwood, by Thornton's Rattler, out of Vixen by Trafalgar, -has been 
sold to Mr. Wm. W. Hailey, and will make his next seagon in Tennessee. 
With all the rich blood of that race -horse region, I have no hesitation in saying 
he will be an acquisition. The Rattler blood is the right sort—look at Mingo, 
Atalanta, Job, Humming Bird, and a host of others. The old horse never had 
a fair shake. He won 20 out of 25 races, when the best of his sire’s get were 
on the Turf. In the breeding stud he did not receive that patronage he deserv- 
ed. His daughters are rescuing his memory from oblivion, and whenever a tho 
rough-bred one is crossed with Eclipse, you will be certain to get a stinger. So 
with the daughters of his own brother, Sumpter,—crossed on Medoc, they make 
clippers. If Collingwood dves not get four milers from Leviathan and Stock. 
holder mares, [ shall be much mistaken. 

It seems Priam is held at 6000 guineas. Well, he is richly worth it. His 
owners should not let filthy lucre tempt them to overtask his powers,—Monarch 
and the Queen are sufficient to immortalize any horse ; indeed, were Priam and 
Monarch untried, I would prefer to breed from the latter. Old Delphine will 
improve any blood. What has become of Hornblower? I had anticipated 
great things from him. His sire has got into the right region. The Sumpter 
mares will suit him as well, if not better, than the Archy blood of the “ Jar- 
seys.” 

It is something strange that our three best imported stallions, Priam, Levia- 
than, and Luzborough, should trace back to Old Diomed—it proves the excel- 
lence of that blood. 

We have had a shocking cold winter, and the “sunny south” is any where 
but just about here. It used to be occasionally a tight chance to save “ hog 
meat,’’ but now we could fill ice-houses all the time. I must attribute it, I 
reckou—as the old lady did the rise in tea—to the prostration of loco-focoism. 

Truly yours, N. 





Early Feals. 

A strong prejudice prevails among all our breeders in favor of early foals,— 
for one I am cured of such preference, because I am yet to learn that a colt 
foaled in February has any advantage of another dropped in April. 

It is a law of nature that all animals and birds that come during the incle- 
mency of winter do not thrive and grow off like those born at a more genial 
season ; this may be noticed on the farm, in the calves, the pigs, and the poul- 
try, and I am certain it applies to colts also—so far as appearance isa test. A 
colt now at my house, dropped the 20th of May, was the premium foal the Oc- 
tober following, and, in like manner, was again the recipient of the highest pre- 
mium as a yearling—and this, too, on both occasions, over good ones at the 
Nashville Stock Fair. 

The celebrated Henry, whose race on Long Island is yet unrivalled in our 
country, was foaled some time in June. A colt foaled in January would have 
some five months advantage of him, yet he was a fine race horse at an early age. 





I question if any one on being shown four colts, all 2 years old, well raised, 
could select those foaled before and after the Ist of April. Now if there be no 
difference in the appearance, and it seems there is none in their racing powers, 
and of course in their value, where, let me ask, is the compensation for the risk 
and trouble incident tw early foals? 

Many are lost from the inclemency of the weather,—frozen before they are 
seen, as most are foaled in the night, while all are extremely weak, and not a 
few die in two or three days. In this way I have lost three fine-bred colts; 
two came in February ; these were so weak, as to die when two days old, al- 
though the greatest attention was bestowed on them ;—the other came in Janu- 
ary, and was dead when found in the morning. 

In severe winters mares forward in foal often lose them; the severity of the 
weather seems to bring on premature parturition, and thus the hopes and pros- 
pects of a year are blasted. 

Repeated losses have convinced me that it is by far the safest plan to have 
colts dropped in the Spring and not the winter; advising others, 1 shall prac- 
tice it myself. B. 


The Constabie Mare. 





March 10, 1841. 
Dear Sir,—As you appear to be discussing a question in regard to the pedi- 
gree of the Pot-8-o’s mare imported by Mr. Constable, I enclose you a copy of 
Mr. Constable’s receipt, the original of which I received from Butler Coles, now 
dead, son of Gen. Coles, and which is now in my possession. To rescue it from 
the lapse of time, and the chances of its being lost, would it not be well to per- 
petuate it by publishing it in the Spirit of the Times. 

I will only add that James Constable was the partner of his brother William ; 
I knew him well. Yours truly. 

COPY OF RECEIPT. 

Received of General Coles three hundred dollars for a chestnut mare with a 
foal by her side. The mare was imported by me from England in 1795. She 
was got by Pot-8-o’s, her dam by Gimcrack ; names so well established in the 
racing calendar that it is unnecessary to trace the pedigree further back. She 
was bred by Lord Grosvenor, well known on the turf there, and was in training | 
Since her arrival in America she has been bred from, was only used one winter 
under the saddle, and has been particularly attended to every season. The mare 
is now ten years old and if put to good horses will probably produce excellent 
stock, as the purity of her blood asa racer is undeniable. The colt was got by 
Young Baronet bred by me, his sire Ba ronet imported in 1796, and the horse is 
so well known in this State, that I need not describe him further. 

Ww. Constasue, by his Attorney 








New Yor, May 20, 1801. James ConsTas_e. 
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Puffing Horses. 

We had been for some time indulging the belief that we had at last introduced 
some measure of reform in sporting publications ; that we had rid ourselves of 
the nuisance of puffing every stallion whose services were offered to the public. 
Wecertainly believed that this year we had given no cause of offence to any, as 
our longest puff had been no more than a mere comment upon the blood of the 
horse named. It appears however that we were wrong in our self congratulation. 
One of our best friends, an observing man, and an admirable writer, has address- 
ed us the annexed communication ; we insert it with readiness though we hardly 
think we deserve the hits he gives us. Our sins editorial are doubtless numor- 
ous, though never wanton; but we did sincerely believe that we should escape 
the suspicion even of puffing stallions this year. In justice to the intelligence 
of our correspondent, as well as in justice to ourselves, we precede the cominu- 
nication with an extract from the letter in which our friend enclosed it : 


“Your last paper praised two horses known here ; the one an ordinary horse 
and vile stump-sucker, the other diseased and ugly as a steer. This has been a 
matter of comment here, and I defended you by showing that you only praised 
the blood ; but still they complained that you assisted to impose on the public. 
What you can do, I am unable to say ; if you do justice to a Monarch they will 
expect you to praise a ” [We can’t put in this name. } 

You will perhaps remember the words of the old countryman to his son 


** Proceed, my son, nor heed their further call, 
Vain’s i:is attempt, who strives te please them all.” 


We will detain the reader but by one further remark ; we are by no means re- 
sponsible for the taste or sense or veracity displayed in the advertisements of 
stallions in our columns, and the strictures of our correspondent do appear to us 
to have been suggested rather by a perusal of these advertisements, than by any 
editorial remarks made by us in the past two months. 


Dear Sir,—For nine years have [ been under various signatures a contribu- 
tor to the Register, and during the same time have sent a few offerings to the 
“Spirit.” This has sometimes subjected me to ill natured criticism, for all can- 
not bearto hear the truth, when facts tell not in their favor; and even opinions, 
offered only as such, have been, often most bitterly assailed. Yet do I continue 
my efforts to advance the interest of the Turf by the dissemination of opinions, 
deemed correct, or the discussion of theories that may lead to the same result. 

Every opinion offered or fact detailed in the pages of the Turf Register will find 
some believer, and hence the necessity that you should most carefully exclude the 
false, or such as may lead to error, whether in the shape of editorials or com- 
munications. This is suggested by the last “ Spirit,” when the standing of some 
horses are incidentally noticed in the paper, and also emblazoned in the adver- 
tising columns in a manner well calculated to induce the public to place a false 
estimate on them. 

Iam willing to admit, sir, that you have a most difficult part to play, and on 
reflection I am rather of the opinion that you should abstain as far as practicable 
from all comments on the merits of the horses ; for it you give any, you will of- 
fend many by an honest expression; and even your silence will by some be found 
fault with, though you may feel yourself constrained to praise some for their 
gteat superiority. 

The mode usually pursued by the journals in England is merely to announce 
in the shortest possible manner such horses as they advertise ; breeders seek their 
performances in the Calendar. One of our stud owners would afford matter enough 
ina single advertisement, for all the horses in the Kingdom of Great Britain, in 
the way of panegyric, and some times this is done at the expense of some other 
horse. This is surely bad taste. 

If you offer an opinion, you are considered as endorsing his claims, when per- 
haps you have not seen the horse and gain your information from the owner, who 
in the hurry of his communication forgot to state that he was a most inveterate 
stump sucker, that he was broken winded, or that he was badly curbed or spavin- 
ed, and that one or more of these misfortunes drew him from the Turf, an easy 
purchase ; and while most breeders believe these are matters of inheritance, they 
would on the least hint from the Register or Spirit avoid them. 

Now supposing the blood all right, this you can pass upon without seeing 
them; but there may be faults of form that should condemn them as Stallions. 
Ifa horse is the most inferior of his family, can we benefit by breeding from 
himt By no means; the only plan to improve is by selecting the best. You 
may rely on it the faults of form, and of temper, are always matters of inheri- 
tance, and he who wishes to breed fine Horses, Cattle, Dogs, or indeed any 
thing, can only hope to do so by availing himself of the finest specimens. 

Avoid an ugly brute whatever may be his qualities or his blood. You cannot 
expect al] your colts to race, and in that case such as do not are utterly worth- 
less ; not one in a hundred would make a decent saddle horse, and the price of 
a workie would scarcely pay the season. 

All this is bad enough, but the breeders themselves are behaving little, if at 
all, better. All the colts not absolutely deformed are left entire ; this increases 
the expenses of breeding, and contributes much to deteriorate our blood stock. 
At the same time we have no fine horses for the saddle or the harness. Any 
man who breeds a colt from a horse standing at from $50 to $100, eannot afford 
to sell at saddle-horse price; therefore, he keeps him, though of little value 
himself to propagate a still more worthless progeny; or if altered at a late 
period, his form and action are both spoiled for the saddle. 

There is but one way to remedy this; let all horses offer their services at 
such prices as may justify the public in breeding to them, and as in politics, let 
us “refer to first principles.” Sir Archy stood many years at $40, payable at 
$33 in the season; Citizen and Medly at $24, Shark and Diomed at the same. 
Then all the farmers bred their mares to the best horses, and in that day you 
could see finer horses in the plough than you now have under the saddle. About 
the same period thoroughbred native horses stood at from $5 to $10; Celer and 
Bellair at $10 and $12, Dongolah, Golden Rod, &c. at $5, Garrick and Twigg 
at the same price; these were Janus horses of the finest models. 


In short, Sir, I am in favor of reform. You, Mr. Editor, for your own sake 
shall be excused from all “‘ opinions ex Cathedra;” at the same time owners of 
horses should be expected to offer them on something like old rates ; say first 
class, old successful Stallions at $100, including all charges, to a limited num- 
ber ; tried Stallions, such as have winners, at $50 ; and untried at $25 and 
$30. 

Of natives, when we have a Sir Archy, he may stand untried (if his pedigree 
is faultless, and himself at the head of the Turf) at $50, when successful and 
old, limit at $100, thoroughbred fair racers untried, at $25; those not winners, 
but of pure blood, at $10. These prices would pay a handsome profit on most 
horse investments, and at the same time encourage breeding extensively. 

This, or something like this, would promote the interest of all parties ; then, 
sir, we could press with a better grace the more frequent use of the knife, and 
it would not have a bad effect if some of our Turfmen would set them the ex- 
ample. Yours, J. 








= 


Riffe Shooting. 

Friend P.—Having witnessed what I considered a wonderful performance 
of the Rifle on the 4th inst. at Hoboken, N. J., I feel it a duty I owe to Rifle 
Shooters at a distance, to give it publicity (with your permission,) through the 
medium of your very valuable and interesting paper. A number of the Rifle 
Shooters in New York repaired on the 4th inst. to Hoboken for the purpose of 
shooting at a small bear, weighing about fifty pounds; they chained him toa 
stake, and at the unheard of distance of 400 yards, measured with a line, com- 
menced shooting at him; eleven fired and missed. No. 12 was then called, and 
Captain Lloyd answered ; he preferred shooting off hand, he fired and struck the 
bear in fhe shoulder. 

A number of gentlemen observed that it was entirely a chance shot ; the 
writer of this is not prepared to say so, for it was only two days before I saw 
him strike a four feet square target, at the same distance, four times in succes- 
sion; and what makes it still more remarkable is, that Captain Lloyd’s Rifle 
weighs but 13 pounds, it carries a ball 43 to the pound, the length of the barrel 
is 324 inches. lly yours, A. L. 8. 

New York, March 9, 1841. Of the Union Riflemen. 
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ALPHABETICAL LIST OF AMERICAN WINNING HORSES IN 1840.—THREE MILE HEATS. 


ANNUALLY COMPILED EXPRESSLY FOR THE NEW YORK “ SPIRIT OF THE TIMES.” 






























































































































































NEW FRANKLIN AND BOONVILLE (Mo.) RACES. 
The above races were advertised to commence on Wednesday, Sept. 23d, with 
a Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, but did not fill, consequently the racing did not 


come off till the following day. 


THURSDAY, Sept. 24, 1840—Jockey Club Purse $100, free for all ages, 
ing 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; 3lbs. allow 
geldings. Two mile heats. 


2 yr. olds carry- 
ed to mares and 


Robt. Bronaugh’s b. h. Glaucus, by Abdalrahman, dam by Tiger, 5 yrs .........---- 1 1 
T. W. Patton’s ch. h. Franklin, by Flageliator, dam by Eclipse, aged............-. 2 2 
T. Stevenson’s ch. h. Osceola, by Collier, dam by Sumpter, 5 yrs ..............---- = 


Time, 4:00—4;02. * Ruled out for foul riding. 


The first heat was run in fine style, Osceola coming in a length ahead. In 


training he had been taught to run round a inud hole in the track 


near the stand, 


which had been filled with dry earth this morning. In the first round at this point 
he was pretty closely pressed by his adversaries, and swerved from the path in 
which he was running, so as not to leave room for the others on the outside to 
pass him, which was deemed, under our rules, foul riding, and he was ruled off. 


The 2d heat was won with ease by Glaucus. 


FRIDAY, Sept. 25—Purse $200, conditions as before. Three mile heats. 
T. Stevenson’s (C. M‘Cormick’s) b.h. Templar, by Imp. Sarpedon, dam by Timo- 


leon, § 99 Gicscccn esttedbdnctb attends becstdedsteseceéccecee ues 

y: e. Mp bory ch. c. ey b whe ge by Pickers, 4 FED cmiictn 

. W. Lane’s bl. m. Ethiopia. , dam by Imp. Expedition, 6 yrs 
” time, 5:54--5.50-6:08,  Penom OY 


This race was run in very superior style. In the first heat the contest was 
close, and the result doubtful the whole time between Templar and Ethiopia, 
Othello laying back till near the close of the heat, when he made a beautiful run, 


and came in quite close. 


They all cooled off finely, and came up to the stand for the 2d heat quite 


fresh. The contest was, till near the close, as in the first heat, 


between Tem- 


plar and Ethiopia, Othello laying back till the last half mile, in which he closed 


up, and took the heat by a length, the others close up. 





ble distance in the rear. 


before. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 


of those in attendance. 


heats. 


Time, :59—1 








Othello laying low till they past the stand the second time. In the last mile 
the struggle was severe between the two horses, and the result doubtful to the 
close, Templar comiug home half a length ahead of Othello, Ethiopia a considera- 


SATURDAY, Sept. 26—Proprietor’s Purse $100, entrance money added, conditions as 


Thos. Stevenson’s (S. Bentley’s) b. c. Charley Nailor, by Collier, dam by Ber- 


ime, 1:53—1:58—1:57. 
This race was won without an effort by Charley. The track was in fine con- 
dition during the races, and the sport throughout fully equalled the expectations 





WASHINGTON (Arks.) RACES. 
{From the Washington Telegraph.] 
The above races commenced on Tuesday, Dec. 8, and continued three days. 


TUESDAY, Dec. 8, 1840—Purse $100, free forall ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 100 
—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; 3lbs. allowed to mares and geldings. Mile 


Col. M. Fannin’s ch. m. Belle of Winchester, by Shakspeare, d. by Sir Archy,5 yrs 1 1 
Thes. H. Wilson’s ch. m. Little Beck, by Sumpter, dam by Sir Charles, 6 yrs.... 3 2 


k deep. * Let down Ist heat. 
WEDNESDAY, Dec. 9—Purse $150, conditions as before. Two mile heats. 


Time, 4:14—4:10. 
THURSDAY, Dec. 10—Purse $250, conditions as before. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
. M. Fannin’s b. c. Dick Turpin (alias Tom Benton), by Wild Bill, 


c 
7h Wiese es kes | Weils, by @Connell, a. 
13 Burton’s b. c. 


USSD PRBS Vee 





BY PENSY 





Joun Garnett, Sec’y. 


more interesting part of the business. 





L. 


NAME. COLOR ss SIRE. DAM. | omer OR STARTED BY PRIZE. nae TIME. BEATING THB UNDERMENTIONED — oe COURSE. DATE. FOL. 
Adslit «.ccoeeant b. f. | 4 | Mons. Tonson....| By Sir Archy.-.-.--------- _ Townes & Williamson} $400 P| 97 |5:58—6:04—6:02 ..| Panic, Sam Johnson, and Molly Ward........... — 
Adbelid coe cc'coes b.f. | 4 | Mons. Tonson....| By Sir Archy..----------- | Townes & Williamson) 400 P| 97 |5:53—5:58—5:53 ../ Panic, Julia Burton, Molly Ward, if ints Sk rreewemee oe ab 399 
Adsiah. cosctads ch. h.| 5 | Imp. Luzborough.| Phenomena, by Sir Archy .-.-| Col. Rich'd Singleton} P| 112 |6:01—5:53—6:04 ..| Lady Cava, Hermione, and br. c. by Mucklejohn-- Wali s odessa Pineville, S c Jj ; 29 oe 
Andrewetta. .... gr-m.| 5 | Andrew ......-.- By Oscar. ....------------ ~ s — weesecere 450 P 4 4 “seve cvoveens “Tal RR Pret [by Gohanna.|Belfeld, Va... ra ~~ ao 
PP ae ge | A emomnguguenia tere 4) neste 500 F111 (6:26.28. 2- 27” Win jeilets George, Betsey White, Will-go, Winfield Seott, and b. g:| Broad Rock, Va. / May 8 / 115 
Andrewetta....-|gr.m.} 5 | Andrew ........- By Oscar. ....--------+ @-...-----| SOO P| 1h) 0:25-6:28... 2... Si ianitnnedite dl « Ih ch swe tents atthtltcalieaieicns. ae ae May 31° 198 
Andrewetta.....|gt.m.| 5 | Andrew ......-.. By Oscar. ....--.--------2|0. P. Hare......... 600 P| 111 |5:48—5:424....... OUD. 08 Meee, «3. hg crs cceeorcececenececsences.,.. ne. ae “n 
Arabella ......- br. f. | 4 | Collier .........- By Gallatin... ..-.-------- W. S. Buford... .... 300 P| 97 | 6:59-6:46-6:48-6:47| Camden, James D. Black, and Serenade.....-.-.-..-.--..... ese See rs : sn 
Arabella .......| br. f. | 4 | Collier .......... By Gallatin....-..-------- A. G. Bacon... -.-- 300 Pp} 97 8:23-7:47... ...- Mot Memens and Malis... oes. or2b 5ns8 hss dutta se, Sudanin K y- Mos ps on 
Baltimore ...... b. h. | 5 | Imp. Luzborough.| By Gohanna......-------- R. Duncanson......| 400 p| 110 | 5:57—6:00.... 2... Fortunatus, Molly Ward, and Nick of the Woods.......---...... Rccndiienen Ve. Sen, as\eve 
Bandit. ...s.ccae b. h. | 5 | Imp. Luzborough.! By Virginian......-------- John S. Corbin... ..- 400 p} 110 |5:54—5:50.... 2... ini; Wiiaies Ge Mie aie. ~— ao nn 
Baywood......- D, Gb S| RENE edeowcsces By Pacolet.......--------| Thomas Watson....| 700 P| 86 /5:53—6:04—5:58 ..| Pollard Brown and John Anderson. .... ...< -eeeoceceeceoece... Mobile. sages M ” 12| 55 
Ben Franklin...| ch. ¢.| 3 | Imp. Leviathan....| By Stockholder....--..----- Jesse Cage........- 500 p| 86 | 5:56—5:53........ rr aaa Columbia Sty on 8 |410 
Billy Townes...|ch.h.| 5 | Imp. Fylde...... By Virginian......-------- J. C. Beasley....... 700 vp} 110/6:10 .. 2.222222... yee. lc ok ee eee een Ss Donaldeonville, Lal Ave. 18/108 
Black Boy...... bl. c.| 4 | Imp.Chat. Margaux, Lady Mayo....-.---------| David McDaniel... . - 300 Pp} 100 NOE at PE ee ee Raleigh, N.C... an os lean 
Black-nose ..... ch. c.| 4 | Medoc .......... By Orphan.....----------- W. Buford, Jr...... 500 p} 100 | 5:48—5:46........ Laura Webster and Melody... ....------ccccececeecceseceeceee Frankfort, Ky....| Sin, 4 poe 
Black-nose ..... ch. c.| 4 | Medoc ......-... By Orphan....--.--------- W. Buford, Jr...... 600 P| 100 | 5:45—5:46........ A ee ee ee ae Lexington — Se, 93 |379 
Bob Bush...... ch. c.| 4 | Medoc ......-...- By Bertrand......-...---- Clinton & Shotwell..| 750s/ 90 5:52 ............. I Res on) ee ee See Post of Ashenene. Dee 1 {528 
Boston .......- ch. h.|agd) Timoleon....-..- By Ball’s Florizel...-...---- |Col. Wm. R. Johnson! 500 P| 124 | 5:56—5:49........ Texas, Balie Peyton, and Laneville........--.--++e---e--e- eee Broad Rock, Va..| Oct. 8 |497 
Camden .......|b.c. | 4 | Shark........-.- Imp. Invalid, by Whisker....| John D. Kirby...... 2000 s| 104 | 6:23—6:15........ EGU Me a2 oictedc role Neue Sod Shab dases Ga. Camden, N.J....| May 22 138 
Charles Archie..| ch. h.| 5 | Sir Charies...... By Eclipse......---------| Col. J. J. Pittman...) 400 Pp} 110) 7:15—6:10........ ON Raa ea tes mere ot a ee Misco Bie... Pe, fb 
Chateau (Imp.).-| b. m.} 5 | Imp.Chat. Margaux) Cuirass, by Oiseau-........ Col. Rich’d Singleton} 400 P| 107 | 6:00—5:55........ Equinox, Mary Scott, and gr. . by Mucklejohn.........-...2-... aden 5..\iee able 
Clarion ...- «+. ch. h.| 5 | Moumouth Eclipse! By Oscar.........-..----- eS ee ee 400 p| 114 /6:08—6:07........ Sg ee ee Union Course, L.1 May 6 |114 
Cub......-...-|ch.f.| 4 | Medoc .........- By Sumpter......--.----- George E. Blackburn} 300 P| 97 |5:57—6:01........ Burleigh, Laura Webster, and gr.c. by Sir Archy Leek lel IP ede Frankfort, Ky.... May 7 |138 
Darnley...---.- ch. c.| 4 | John Richards....| By Sir Richard.....-...---- James Shy......... 500 p| 100 | 5:57—5:51........ Movelead auth Tein Caewilt. «3c cinenc.cocceoccecee weed coenenbe Cincinnati, Ohio..| Sep. 9 | 355 
Denizen .......|ch. c.| 4 | Actwon ........- Imp. Design, by Tramp. ---- Boardman & McLaren| 500 p| 100 | 6:12—6:42_......- Phantom, Preston, and Stockborough.......--..-....-.....-----|Nashville, Tenn. .| Sep. 30/391 
Denizen .......|ch.c¢.| 4 | Acte#on ......... ‘Imp. Design, by Tramp. -.-.- Boardman & McLaren| 600 p | 100 | 6:28—6:20—6:20 .-_| Preston, ch. f. by Imp. Leviathan, b. c. by Imp. Consol, The Postmaster| Huntsville, Ala..| Oct. 30/451 
Elias Rector....| b. ¢. Imp. Luzborough.| Kate Blair....--..-------- Burton & Smith.... P ee ee Van Buren, Ark..| Oct. 22/475 
7, eee ch. f.| 4 | Eclipse ......... | Maria West, by Marion... .-..- Col. Wade Hampton} 400 P| 99 | 6:00—6:05........ Gov. Butler and Lady Cava....-. jae aap Me Bt coe Poel et Columbia, S.C... .| Nov. 25 | 474 
Peat ic<anen ..-| ch. f.| 4 | Eclipse ......... | Maria West, by Marion......|Col. Wade Hampton} 600 P| 99 | 6:00—5:56........ GES | i ee CL CROSS MST CLP Augusta, Ga_...| Dec. 10 |498 
{eee ch. f.| 4 | Eclipse ........- | Maria West, by Marion......|Col. Wade Hampton) 500 P| 99/5:53 ............- | ORI BREE OBE. ST EY Augusta, Ga....| Dec. 16/510 
Fanny Wright... b. f. 4 | 50 P| 101 Black Hawk... .. wccen detent Loditiddslcties tlie Buffalo, M.Y...- Oct. 29 | 474 
Fordham ......-|ch.h.| 5 | Eclipse ........- | Janette, by Sir Archy...-.--. Col. Wm. R. Johnson P| 114/5:49}—5:484.....- a a A NA aR PRP aR SR NC ROT IS SER: Union Course, L.I| June 3 | 162 
Fortunatus . ....| ch. h.| 5 | Carolinian .......! By Sir Charles..........-- |M. Talbot.......... 400 p| 110 | 5:52—5:58_......- Sam Johnson... 2.2.2.2. -cce-02 eeee cece coee cece cece e+-e+---| Lynchburg, Va...| May 16 |198 
George Burbridge| b. ec. | 4 | Imp.Chat. Margaux) By Monsieur Tonson...-..- J. C. Mason........ 300 P| 100 |6:09—5:56_....... Catharine . 2.0.22. 2.2 cee cece cee e cence cece cece eee cece----|Maysville, Ky...|May 7 |196 
Hard Cider ....|b. c. | 4 | Imp. Tranby.....| By Sir Charles....-....--- | Maj. Thomas Doswell} 500 p/| 100 |5:41-6:14-5:55-5:50 Reliance, Laneville, Camden, and Margaret Blunt............-.- Fredericksburg, Va, May 28 | 163 
Harpalyce...... ch.m.| 5 | Collier.......-..- | By Sea Serpent.....-.----- John F. Miller.....-. 600 P| 107|6:16 -.... 2... cea | a RAR the RARE PE SS ORR Alexandria, La...| Jan. 23/591 
Jeanette Berkeley) ch.m.| 5 | Bertrand Jr...-..- Carolina, by Young Buzzard. | Maj. W. Sinkler....| 600 P| 100 | 5:54—5:564....... Zoraida, Mary Elizabeth, Helen, and Meridian....-....-..-.-.--- Charleston, S.C. .| Feb. 22 | 618 
Jim Jackson....|ch.c.| 4 ‘Imp. Leviathan... By Tiger. -......---------|J. G. Shegog....... 400 p| 100|6:04 ............. ees Ses Gee Des Wome... on ncsmaeeindendooess Nashville, Tenn..| Aug. 15 | 546 
John Kirkman...) ch. ¢.| 4 | Birmingham ..... By Henry Tonson.......... |A. P. Yourie......- 350 P| 100 |6:20—6:10_....... |Medoca, Talmud, Eliza, John Pleasants, and Edinborough........- Clarksville, ‘Tenn.| Oct. 23/ 450 

> John Marshall..-|b. c. | 4 | Imp. Luzborough.| By Conqueror. .....-..----| Henry Smith....... 300 p| 100 |6:17—6:16_... 2... | Medora Winston, Cavalier, and b. f. by Imp. Tranby...-..-------- Memphis, Tenn..{ Nex. 18 19 
mm Job .....-....- |». h. | 5 | Eclipse .....-... |Jemima, by Rattler........ }O. P. Mase. ....<20- 400 P| 107 | 6:04—5:59—6:21 ..| Betsey White and Ann Maria. ....---- 222+ 20-- +0 cece cece eee Petersburg, Va..| Oct. 1 \ 379 
Me JOD .....-- cece b.h. | 5 | Eclipse .......- |Jemima, by Rattler.......-. |O. P. Hare.....---- 500 P| 107 |5:49-6:09-5:47-5:56, Texas, Sam Houston, Rienzi, Fanny Selden, and Greenhill ........ Washington, D.C.| Oct. 15\ 390 
BD s.cccsonces ek | Eclipse ........- |Jemima, by Rattler.......- |O. P. Hare........- 500 P| 111 | 6:26—6:20—6:19 . .| Mariner, Sam Houston, Wonder, Rienzi, and Lady Canton.........| Philadelphia, Pa.| Oct. 22 | 402 
MO cakeses eat b.h. | 5 | Eclipse eee cess | Jemima, by a (O. P. Mite... 2 ccc | Race never officially reported RN ee cay ae Geemtaniaaia Fairfield, epee 
DIU ote nies ----|b. h. | 5 Eclipse ........-| Jemima, by Rattler........ |O. P. Hare......... 400 P| 107 |6:15—6:09_........ [er Memes aul Helles . i ovo cpecenltesobeibedecscbecbeeds ‘Raleigh, N.C_...| Nov. 25 | 474 
Julia Fisher ....| ro. f.| 4 Imp. Luzborough.| Polly Bellew, by Timoleon..| Ragland & Davis....| 400 P| 97 |5:59—5:48........ John Kirkman and Betsey Miller.....-.-----.----------+- _..../Gallatin, Tenn... Sep. 16 | 367 
Lady Stock ....|ch.m.| 5 | Stockholder..-...| By Potomac......-...----| A. Webster........ P| 107 NET OPN CE PII ee | Fort Smith, Ark. .| Oct. 15 | 474 
Lafitte ....-... gr. c.| 4 | O’Keliy .......-. | By Timoleon.......-......| Clark & Bowen. .... P| 100 RE GE Ss Ts BS ail esd “yet. | Bean’s Sta’n, Tenn! Oct. 17 | 474 
Little Red...... ch. ¢.| 4 | Medoc .........- 1 a oe John Westfall...... 300 P| 100 | 6:12—6:10—6:15 ../ Ann Blake, Echo, Tom Corwin, and Bonnets o’ Blue.....-...-..- Terre Haute, Ind.| Oct. 8 | 486 
Lord of Lorn...-.|br.c.| 4 | Argyle.......... |Maria, by Virginian.......- Pe 300 P| 100 |6:21—6:05_....... Westwind 2222.2. . o ee eee eee cone cece ene e cece cece cece ----| Lowndes Co., Ala.| Sep. 24 | 438 
Luda ...+.....- b. f. | 4 | Medoc .........-. Du'ss of Marlboro’ by Sir Archy D. F. Kenner.......| 600 P| 97 |6:22—6:12........ Martha Malone and Dry Dock......-----------+-++-+--+e+-+--~ |New Orleans, La.| Dec. 10 | 510 
Luda ...+.2-.-. b. f..| 4 | Medes .......... Du’ss of Marlboro’ by Sir Archy D. F. Kenner... -...- 600 P| 97 |5:49—5:55........ Lucy Fuller and Martha Malone... .....-.----- +--+ e-------e-- |New Orleans, La.| Dec. 18 | 522 
Lind ys'c csv eons | bik AD ieee... s000 0-8. | Du’ss of Marlboro’ by Sir Archy} D. F. Kenner... .... 500 P| 97/5:55 ............. NS, eK ee manning New Orleans, La-.| Dec. 25 | 546 
Martha Bickerton) b. m.| 5 Pamunky ccceccnece | By , peer Se Maj Thomas Doswell| 300 P| 107 5:59—5:54__.. 2. a TR a aE eS 5 A Winchester, Va. -| Oct. I |379 
Martha Rowton.) ch.f.| 3 |Imp. Rowton .-.-.| Martha Griffin by Phenomenon W. R. Smith....... P| 87/6:06—6:16_....... Lowndes, Sally J., and Meridian.....-.--..2--------eeseeeee eee Limest’e Sp’s, x Sep. — | 379 
Mary Elizabeth..! ch.f.| 3 | Andrew ........- Li. eee G. Edmondson... .... 600 P| 87 5:59—5:56........ IR a iiiindiscs étdd bens oon. nociigniesandeianebanhintnaditdattht Augusta, Ga... .. Jan. 15/558 
Mary Elizabeth. -| ch. f.| 3 | Andrew........- gg EE _G. Edmondson... .-.- FEO P| SF EOD .....nercse vere | Zenobia ORC TY a OES PHS I Avgusta, Ga.....| Jan. 29 | 582 
Mary Elizabeth..| ch. f.| 4 | Andrew ........-. CO SS Sees. |G. Edmondson... ..- 966 p| 90|6:20—6:33......../Sessimus and Victoria Rowton .< «oo ccccceccccccccce cece cces Newberry, S.C..\ Oct. 22 | 426 
Mary Mason..../b. m. | PENS Goo con'nece [iy Cant... Lcdcmwests David Vieror.......- 300 P| 107 | 5:51—5:56—5:58 .. Aroostook, Sufferer, James Todd, Yorkshire, and Kosciusko........ Wheeling, Va...| Sep. 5 |391 
Mary Mason..../b. m. | 3} SE MS I = David Victor. ....... 300 P 107 | 5:52 cette fetid: SREP CRS is ES Brooke Co., Va.-.| Oct. 22 | 427 
Mary Meadows.-.|chm.| 5 | Stockholder.....- Co ae ‘Col. M. Fanning .... tj ere Gr. f. by Greyhound. 2... 2. ooo eee ene ewe eee cece ence cece Caddo Parish, La.| Dec. 22 | 606 
Mary Miller....)ch.f.| 4|Arab...........- Lk, RRS Alexander Erskine...) 250 P| 97/6:15 .....2...2... , eas “ee eee pmeken metre S. S. Springs, Va.| Aug. 27 | 330 
Matchem ...... ch. c.| 4 Imp. Luzborough . By Blind Jackson.........- es es 300 Pp 100 | 6:02—6:16 ey SEE | Emmet PT ee EER Rape Tete ey gene! ay: ..--+----| La Grange, Tenn.| Oct. 15) 19 
MissAccident,Im.| b. m. | 6 Tramp ee seee See By PN .cicde ston ses | Williams & Eddins... P, 117); 6:04—6:10_...-- TE og  . con cone acewabid vase des dlindstesbaaeeeeeee Laurens, S.C....| Nov. 5 | 487 
Miss Andrew...) ch. f. 4 | Andrew ......... oe Pi ee 'George B. Robertson| 300 p 99 | 6:13-6:12... ....| Viceroy and Hammond...........------+ --ee eee enone oe ---e| Milledgeville, Ga.| Nov. 12 | 475 
Omega ........ gr.m.| 5 | Timoleon.......- Daisy Cropper by Ogle’s Oscar M. L. Hammond....| 1000 p| 109 | 5:56—5:52.......-. Gano, Jeanette Berkeley, Meridian, Lily, and Zoraida...........--- "Charleston, S.C ..| Feb. 18 | 618 
Panic......-... ich c.| © | Religes ........- Aggy-Up, by Timoleon....- William ee 400 p| 100 6:00—5:57.......- |B. c. by Gohanna, Sam Johnson, Baltimore, and Fortunatus....-... Pittsylv'iaC H.Va Oct. 3 | 399 
Passenger (Imp.)/br.c.| 4 | Langar.......... My Lady, by Comus........ Maj. S. Ringgold....| 600 P| 100 5:50—5:54_....... | Mesfethe, Bandit. and Astetncee ..-< -20< ccceecse coc ecceqeoec once Baltimore, Md...| Oct. 16 | 390 
Pedlar .......- ich. c.| 3 | Imp. Leviathan ...| By Pizarro........-.-. .-..|H. W. Poyner...... 400 P| 86 | 6:35—6:28—6:33 -.| Matchem and Roderick Dhu.......--- 2-22 2--0 eece eens eee eeeee HollySprings,Miss| Oct. 30 | 451 
FON. cesevnce ch.h.| 6 | Imp. Leviathan...) By Stockholder.........-.- 'T. J. & M. Wells...| 500 pP/ 118 | 5:49 -...2 22.22... ND IID ons oth omree oni cncwbactcededessuisbsnletehgietn Opelousas, La...| Nov. 13 | 486 
Preston....--.-|b.c. | 4 Imp. Pct TUE occcccudessdtneboet | Davis & Ragland... 500 p| 100 | 6:42—6:59........ |B. h. by Stockholder, and Allen Brown... .... .--0 .-+2-----+-4---- Florence, Ala....| Nov. 12 | 462 
Queen Elizabeth) b. f. | 4 Imp. Leviathan. -. By Sir Achy .. 2.20 ccccecee .| Head & Smith...... 400 p| 99 | OOO a FRET ee A Augusta, Ga....|Mar. 11; 30 
Queen Elizabeth) b. f. | 4 | Imp. Leviathan. ..| By Sir Archy.......-.----- |Head & Smith...... 300 P| 99 6:09—6:11........ |B. c. by Imp. Fylde, ch. c. by Andrew, and Mary Elizabeth... ..... Macon, Ga...... Apr. 9 | 87 
Rancopus ....-. ‘ch. f.| 3.| Flagellator ...... Molly Longlegs.-........--- ee P} 83) Waggoner Tom, Buck-Eye, and Rights of Man.-.-.-.. [& 2 others.) Tremont, Ill. ...- Oct. 17 | 42? 
Red Bill ....... |ch. c.| 4 | Medoc .........- Brown Mary, by Sumpter....|T. Van Swearin gen -! 600 P| 100 | 5:40—5:48—5:49 ..| Blacknose, Occident, Robert Bruce, Hawk-Eye, Ben Dudley, Rashley,| Lexington, Ky...| May 22) 181 
Red Morocco. ..|ch. f.| 4 | Medoc ......-..-- i ke See ee | J. L. & G. W. Bradley; 300 P| 97 | 5:53—5:53_......- | Sambo, Missouri, and John T. Johnson.......-...---.------------| Crab Orchard, Ky./ Sep. 10 | 355 
Red Morocco. ..| ch. f.| 4 | Medoc .........- | ye “ROR OPES J: L. Bradley....... 400 P| 97|5:54—6:10.......- | Vidoeq and Free Jack -... ...----- 200 cece ccccccsoccee coceeese St. Louis, Mo....| Oct. 8 | 412 
Red Rose...... ‘br. f. Imp. Leviathan...| By Imp. Bagdad........-.-| Long & Smith......| 500 | fT Weee TR. o con occ cocncecenatesessansesannbedpendeetes | Raymond, Miss..| Jan. 16 | 603 
Ripple. ........|b. f. | 4 | Medoc .........-! Belle Anderson by Sir William| Charles Buford. .... 600 P| 97 5:51—6:01.....-..- | Occident and Blacknose.. .... ...- -.-- 2-00 ennn coos oreo een coos | Louisville, Ky. . | June 4 |174 
Ripple. ........|b. f. | 4 |Medee .......... Belle Anderson by Sir William Charles Buford. -.... 600 P| 97 | 5:51-5:47-5:44-5:52 Lucy Fuller, Maria Collier, Laura Webster, and Maffit ........-..- Louisville, Ky...| Oct. 8 |390 
Robert Bruce.../b.c. | 4 | Clinton .........| By Sir Archy...........-.- |R. Cooper......... 400 pe} 100 6:02—6:03.......- | Maria Collier, Ripple, and Mary Ann Furman.......-...---.----- Maysville, Ky....| Oct. 23 | 427 
Roderick Dhu...| gr. h.| 5 | Merlin .........- ee ees H. Christmas....... 250 P| 110 | 6:28—6:26—6:20 ..| Vidocq and Rosa Vertner......... 2... --22 2-02 eee eee e eee eee Palmyra, Mo....| June 5 | 210 
Roderick Dhu.-..| gr. h.| 5 | Merlin .........- LA ere ee |H. Christmas.......| 300 p| 110 | 5:49—5:52........| Jerome, Greyfoot, and Buck-Eye...... 2-22 ..--2--2 cece ceee eees Palmyra, Mo....| Sep. 3 | 355 
Roderick Dhu...! gr. h.| 5 | Merlin .........- y Gee Ss SS H. Christmas... .... 500 p| 110 | 6:02—6:04.......-. - Temple, Franklin, and gr. c. by Imp. Barefoot.......+..----.----- | Fayette, Mo. ...- Sep. 18 | 427 
Sembe ss. ivesess ich. c.| 4 | Equinox........- iy RNs OO soce seus |S. Davenport.......| 300 p| 100 6:20—6:17.....-.-. | Jenny Richmond and Sophia Lovell...........----------+-2----- Bardstown, Ky.-.| Oct. 1 | 390 
Sam Houston...|b.c. | 4 | Imp. Autocrat....| By Imp. Magic........---- James B. Kendall....| 600 P| 101 | 6:02—6:02—6:08} .| Passenger, Mariner, and Harriet.......--.----.----------------| Trenton, N. J....| Oct. 29/414 
Sarah Bladen...|ch.m.| 5 Imp. Leviathan. ..| Morgianna, by Pacolet.. --.- Cal. A..L, Mingacsent 700 Pt 107 )5:40—6:41§ -- . ....| Lacy Faller... 2... 2... ocncs cc cncececccccccccstsdoccsosces New Orleans, La.! Mar. 20| 54 
Sarah Bladen... ch.m.| 5 | Imp. Leviathan...| Morgianna, by Pacolet.....- Col. A. L. Bingaman! 800 P| 107, oS Se ee ee New Orleans, La. Mar. 26 | 66 
Sarah Bladen. --| chen. 6 | Imp. Leviathan...) Morgianna, by Pacolet...... Col. A. L. Bingaman) 700 Pp! 115 |6:06—6:02.......- 4 RB I Bk 5 eine Rertecaehe Ae: Natchez, Miss...| Nov. 13 475 
Scarlet......s..0- ch. c.| 4 | Uneas .........- By Stockholder...........-. O. H. P. Banks. .... 150 P| 100° PC ee ar SE... «dune ooeseeenecnatecsnbenpeeescestt Carrollton, Mo... Sep. 24) 594 
Sthreshley ..... b,c. |} 6 | Medee........../ By Paragon... .....-...-.- |M. Marigny.......-. 800 P| 100 6:21—6:21_......- | Luda, Kate Haun, and Loadstone.-.........--.----------------- | New Orleans, La-| Apr. 3 | 78 
Sthreshley ..... b.c. | 5 | Medoc .......... LA ee ee |R. J. Curle........ | 300 P| 110 |5:55—-5:52.......- | Videcq and Black Jack.......--..------------ _[ch.c. by Busiris.| St. Louis, Mo....; May 14) 150 
Sufferer........ b. h. | 5 | Eclipse ......... Meg Dods, by Sir Archy-..-' James B. Kendall....| 500 p_ 110 6:01—6:13_....... _B.c. by Ivanhoe, Maid of Northampton, Sam Brown, Miss Cleveland, ad Washin ton, D.C. May 7 | 126 
Sylphide (Imp.).|b. f. | 4 | Emilius ........- Polly Hopkins, by Virginian.| Robert L. Stephens..; 400 P| 101 |6:00—5:59........ John R. and Peter Pindar... .... 2... 2.20 cece core cece eesccee Union Course, L 1) Oct. 6 | 378 
Tazewell ...... b.h. | 5 | Imp. Fylde.....- Dp Gelltins.s Hse 23..% Head & Smith......| 300 p|1i2|5:46 .........---- GeGOU ain on 5 occ pce ce cece cece coct oseg coor sesecesescoseces Rome, Ga......| Sep. 16 | 367 
Templar .......|b.h. | 5 | Imp. Sarpedon...| By Timoleon.........----- /C. McCormick... .... | 200 p| 110 5:54—5:59—6:03 ..| Othello and Ethiopian............------------ MEY SS ER ie Boonville, Mo...| Sep. 25) 31 
Tennessee ..... b. f. | 3 | Imp. Felt........ By Archie Jr..........--..|R. H. Peyton...... 900 s| 83 Picnic and Laplander........ 22.04. ----+2---+ see eee --------| Somerville, Tenn.| Nov. 27} 19 
Tom Benton....|b.c. Wild Bill... .... he a C. M. Fanning...... P |6:04—6:11-6:13-6:19| Mary Meadows and Mitna.... 2... 222. nce eee cece cece ene eeeee Little Rock, Ark.| Nov. 18 | 486 
Treasurer ...... b.c. | 4 | Imp. Roman. ...- Dove, by Duroc........-..- |Maj. Wm. Jones....| 400 P| 100 | 5:544—5:47}.----- | Tippecanoe, Sufferer, Mozart, and ch. m.. * Sussex.........-..--- Baltimore, Md...| May 13 | 126 
Treasurer ...... b.c. | 4} Imp. Roman....- Dove, by Duroc........---- 'Maj. Wm. Jones .... Pp) 104 5:42 .........-.-- | AREER... ong00 cnnscesccere 96eneses eens eeohanes Union Course, L.1| June 5 | 162 
Wille .vccncuns ch. h.| 6 | Sir Charles ...... By Imp. Merryfield.......- V4 ae | 500 p| 118 | 5:48—5:49.......- pRnndis’ dnd Detaeel.. . 0.205. co ccce ccctccct cocm ages cotoescosese Petersburg, Va..-| May 2 | 114 
Workman ...._.|ch. c.| 4 Imp. Luzborough.| By Timoleon......--..----- Maj. Rector.......- | 300 P| 100 |6:30—6:33 ities | Lady Stock and Basheba. -....... ---- 2-2 +--+ - 2-0 cone eee e nese Fort Smith, Ark. May 14/198 
y fe ee ch.f. 4 ‘Imp. Roman. ....! Dove, by Duroc....---.---- ‘Col. J. Colclough . _... 600 Pp’ 99 6:18—6:07.......- ' Lady Cava, Dayten, and Adviat.. ..< 2200 600 scisedscse secuicdecccce Charleston, S.C..' Feb 20 ‘618 
Races of 1840 Omitted. In the third heat Ethiopia led the field for the first two miles ; Templar and [For the “ Spirit of the Times.”} 


DREADFUL FATE OF “THE BUFFALO DESTROYER. 


When in the course of a tale of any description some particular object is re- 
ferred to, (as a certain house is shortly about to be) the fashion—generally speak- 


tak dail pn ocereneecceccgttecnarcceceomeanepegaasdcinpesentes 311 Jing i i i uliar qualities and location. 
D. F. Cooper's b. c. Roscoe, by Pacific, dam by Grey Archy, 4 yrs ............ $2 es ing, is to describe pretty minutely ham _ ek. ‘ P n. In order 
Jas. H. Haun’s b. g. Dread Hurricane, by Bertrand, dam by Kosciusko.__..... 3 4 3  |to show how little the writer admires this custom, it will only be necessary to 
Hobt. Bronaugh’s b. h. Greyfoot, by Rattler, dam by Cannon’s Whip, 6yrs.... 4 3 dist 


*lomit all such details here. Another reason for not giving them, is, that they 
may prove troublesome,—a want of ability ‘to render them entertaining is frankly 
confessed. To interrupt the progress of the following story with a verbose 
description of the situation, extent, and appearance of a hunter’s cabin in the 
wild regions of the “ Far West,” would be something like constructing a dam 
across a gentle murmuring stream, the only effeet of which would be to mar the 
even tenor of its music. Let these remarks, kind reader, clear the way to 


Twas a bright night in the month of September, when a jovial party of back 
woodsmen were carousing in the house of Pete Walker. The jolly fellows had 
2 | just returned from a hunt of some days’ duration on the prairies, and in accord- 
ies = ye Cleops ra, "fap. Leviathan, dam by arab, ia itiiacadns 2 dist. | nce with an established regulation among themselves, stopped at Pete's for a 

3. little refreshment before proceeding to their respective domiciles. There were 
chai. Wieenin. te. & coe deag me carte angele tae “*- ion in all, about twenty of the best marksmen and backwoodsmen that could probably 
J.J. Burton’s b. c. Elias Rector, be trap. L out of Kate Blevins... 2 2|have been selected within a circuit of fifty miles of the surrounding country. 
Among them was one who for the sake of distinction, shall be called Bill Ma- 
serve. He wasa tall, well-built man, about in the prime of life, whose deeply- 
scarred face told of many a desperate encounter with beasts of the field; he 


nthbdlipneaschhnaiesne e233 2% 7 
ia 3 2 2 2 F aise. | had sharp piercing ing eyes, a voice that betokened good sound substantial lungs, 
24 4 dist. and a heart of undoubted courage. He was famous as a buffalo hunter, and had 
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killed in a series of successful hunting excursions, as many of that animal per- 
haps, as any half-dozen of his comrades, who had bestowed upon him on that 
account the complimentary cognomen of ‘The Buffalo Destroyer.” On the 
present occasion he, in common with the rest, had met with great sport, and 
che consequent hilarity prevailed to a high degree. The cup passed round 
merrily, and the song was given with hearty good-will, while at intervals a re- 
gular “heel-and-toe break-down ” threatened immediate destruction to the frail 


tenement in which they performed their orgies. Yet no man’s cup was replen- 


ished oftener, and no one’s heels were brisker, or made to go through the intri- | 


cate and mysterious mazes of a bushwhacker’s gallop-hard, with greater activity, 
than were those of our Buffalo hunter. Alas! he little knew or thought of 
what was in store for him. 

At length as the night wore away, they began to drop off one by one, attempt- 
ing the manceuvre with as steady a gait and as much gravity as possible, and 
with more or less success. Bill, too, after a while, sallied forth in the open air, 
taking with him a deer which he had killed on the return of the party from the 
excursion. His hospitable host endeavored to turn him from his purpose of 
carrying the deer for a distance of three miles, which he would. have to do be- 
fore reaching home, but he might as well have talked tothe wind. Bill looked upon 
it in the light of a banter, and he was determined to carry his deer home at all 
hazards. Off he started, and at no mean pace either, taking some things into 
consideration ;. had he been ab'e to maintain it, he would doubtless have reached 
the point of destination in quick time. But ’tis said,—‘“‘its the pace that kills,” 
~ and the air was uncommonly mild, while Bill had certainly inbibed a sufficient 
number of stapifying draughts to produce some effect on any man. These 
causes may account for the relaxation which his powers of speed and bottom 
suffered after a short walk. He threw down his burden at the foot of a tree, 
at last, and began to examine the appearance of the immense oak with a degree 
of attention altogether uncalled for. It was in reality a monster, and its huge 
gnarled trunk and branches contrasted with the lesser ones around, made it ap- 
pear like a giant among pigmies; but to Bill it could have been no wonder, 
since he had probably seen it hundreds of times before. Notwithstanding this, 
however, he presently began to walk around it, advanced homeward 1 little way, 
and then falling into a retrograde movement, he would return beneath its thick, 
dark foliage, casting a glance as he did so towards its loftiest and lowliest parts ; 
then again, he would emerge from the dark shadows cast by its wide-spreading 
arms, shooting off,—now at direct and now at tranverse anges, for a few yards. 

What was his object has never been fully ascertained. 

While he was performing these strange antics, suddenly there arose from 
behind him, a long, wild, simultaneous howling. The hunter knew too well that 
frightful sound. A pack of wolves were evidently on his trail. To snatch his 
rifle from its careless position against the trunk of a tree, to examine the lock, 
prime afresh, and cock it for immediate use, was the impulse of a moment. But 
a man of the Buffalo hunter's experience, had no intention of remaining where 
he was to await the attack of a hungry pack of wolves. 

Strange as it may appear, even in this desperate situation, so foolhardy and 
reckless was he, that instead of relinquishing his beloved deer, he snatched it 
up, and flinging it over his shoulder, darted off at an astonishing pace. After 
running a few hundred yards, he ventured to cast a furtive glance behind, and 
could plainly perceive the animals at a short distance in the rear, leaping wildly 
over the various impediments in the path he had taken, and seemingly vieing 
with each other to lead the chase. For a while, however, he still kept in advance, 
when the work becoming rather too hot, the hunter with a hearty curse, and still 
some indications of reluctance, abandoned his game. On the wolves coming up 
with it, a portion of them, after beating off the rest, stopped to devour it, while 
those deprived of a share kept steadily on after the hunter. And now began a 
most exciting and thrilling race. 

Disencumbered of his burden, Maserve felt as strong and fresh as at the com- 
mencement of his perilous predicament. He was completely aroused from the 
stupor, that had weighed so heavily upon him, and every nerve was strained to 
the utmost as he ran swiftly along before his pursuers. He leaped without a 
moment’s hesitation over the wide and deep chasms that now and then yawned 
before him, he bounded over the huge trunks of fallen trees that lay scattered in 
his way with the precision of a panther, and seemed almost to skim over the 
surface of bogs and swamps, with the airy lightness of an elf. In fact he per- 
formed so many various-and extraordinary feats, that he began now to lag in his 
exertions. ' 

On the other hand, stimulated by sharp appetites, the wolves were dashing 
away at a furious rate. Jn their eager haste they frequently tumbled over one 
another; and, indeed, at no time gave any evidence of order or system in the 
pursuit. There was earnestness enough displayed, though, to overbalance the 
jack of regularity ; and they evinced in the tremendous howling they kept up, 
a most unconquerable desire for flesh and blood. Only one, howeyer, of the lot 
was able to gain in the least on Maserve. The rate at which it was going was 
rapidly throwing the others in the background, and in spite of every exertion on 
the victim’s part, it was gaining on him at every bound. 

At this moment, Maserve again glanced behind him, and saw precisely what 
has been described. The idea uccurred to him that could he but maintain his 
position in advance long enough to draw the infernal rascal to a safficient dis- 
tance from his mates, he would pop him over at once, and eventually escape 
scot-free. 

He endeavored to increase his speed, but that attempt was useless ;—he had 
already made the most strenuous exertion of which he was capable. Neverthe- 
less he had the satisfaction of hearing the yelling of the main body gradually 
dying away in the distance. But now his last enemy was so close upon him 
that he could hear its long measured gallop and heavy breathing. Now was the 
time or never. Maserve turned quickly about, brought his rifle to his shoulder, 
and with finger on the trigger, was taking deadly aim at his indefatigable pursu- 
er, when its singular and frightful appearance filled him with feelings of indescri- 
bable awe and dread. He had never seen one of more than half its size,—it’s 
mouth, wide open, displayed a most formidable array of ivory, and its eye-balls 
gleamed like coals of fire. Upon his turning round to confront this enemy, it 
had crouched elose upon the earth, and now lay glaring at him with a most ma- 
lignant and fiend-like expression. Maserve started with dismay from this dread- 
ful object, and felt a cold chill of horror strike like an ice-bolt through his veins. 
He again essayed to take aim at the fiery orbs that so disturbed him ; but, ah! 
that gaze, that wild, ferocious, and earnest gaze! ‘The heart that had never 
ailed in the hour of the most trying danger now quaked with fear ;—the stout 
nerves that had sustained him bravely in many a critical situation were now all 
unstrung, and a heavy, benumbing sensation, weighed upon him with irresistible 
force. He would have fled but stood rooted, as it were, on the spot ; he would 
have called out in his fright for help,—not thinking how vain were that—but 
could not. ; 

The cause of so much alarm and dread, now began to approach him with a 
stealthy, slow, creeping step, while he was like one chained, and unable to 
move. Closer and closer, nearer and nearer, it drew, till at. last with a spring 
and a howl of savage delight, it alighted on the breast of the unhappy hunter. 
A growl came upon his ear like a death knell, a hot breath was pouring over his 
face,—and,—and what? why not much—he awoke from a terrible night-mare, 
and found his faithful dog endeavoriag to awake him from so unconscionable a 
nap! , ‘ 

The grey and purple tints of morn were streaming over the scene, the song- 
sters of the wood were warbling their choicest notes, and there was that fresh- 
ness in the air that more than sufficed to remove the impressions of his disagree- 
able slumbers, and restore his wonted elasticity of spirits. It is needless to say 
he had had no race at all, but found himself under that same oak where he was 


described as performing some rather strange freaks in the early part of his jour- 


ney homeward. He immediately proceeded home with all possible despatch, and 
it was only by accident that the scrape here detailed leaked out, some months 


after its actual occurrence. hooe he 
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13. 


14. 


21. 


27. 


31. 


13. 


26. 


4. Mr. Bowker's (of Buckworth) Black Jack beat John Martin, Esq.’s (of Bury) 
Roarer, in a mile match, over the Huntingdon course, for £20 ; time 
1 m. 57 seconds. 

5. Lord Desart’s br. h. Carlow beat Capt. Campbell's grey mare in a half mile 
match, at Desart, county Kilkenny ; and Lord Desart’s bay mare beat Mr. 
Harvey’s bay horse, in a half mile gallop also, for £100 a side, owners 
ee | in each match. 

—. Mr. Lynch's b. m. Ruby (Mr. Perry Veitch) beat Mr. W. Parson’s ch. m. 
Creep, in a two-mile gallop over Belterbut Course, for £50 a side. 
9. Mr. Robinson’s pony Judy Callaghan (Mr. Spivy) beat Mr. Bretherton’s | 21. 


30. 


12. 


25. 
26. 


30. 


ll. 


27. 


24. 


31. 


22. 


. The Glasgow mare beat Mr. Cooxe’s roan mare in a trotting match of 10 
Match at Birmingham, between Mr. A. Nix’s White Stockings end Mr. 


. Match against time, Mr. Anjer, of Bristol, backing his mare (a common 


Trotting match of two miles, at Rainham, near Chatham, between Mr. 


Yorkshire Tommy, ridden by Mr. Rush, the owner, beat Costermonger, 


. Mr. Hyde backed his horse to trot eight miles in half an hour between Dod- 


Mr. Evan's (of Bayswater) black pony beat a grey pony belonging to Mr. 


Mr. W. Dean’s m. Fanny, ridden by Mr. Burke, beat Squire Lee's m. | 
Mr. Dorsay’s (beast salesman, Smithfield) br. h. 15 hds. 2 in. beat a black 


. Mr. G. Ciubb’s bl. p. Sambo Sutton, beat Mr. E. Browning's br. p. Don 


. Mr. R. Jerry’s m. Deception trotted a mile on the Rainham-road, near Chat- 


. At the Pheenix Park, Dublin, Mr. Gerty’s gr. m. Modesty beat Mr. James 


. At Woodford, a man named Preston undertook to gallop 50 miles in 2 


. Mr. B. Land's ch. m. Lady Jane was backed to do 20 miles in one hour, for 
. Mr. E. Jenkin’s ch. g. General Spot, aged, 8st. (groom), beat Mr. Harvey's 


. Trotting match on the Glasgow and Greenock road, for 20 sovs. three 


. Mr. Bullen's ch. m. Turnpike-gate (owner) beat Mr. Williams's ch. h. The 


. Mr. F. Fitt’s b. g. Logic beat Mr. J. Bridger’s dark bay Little Bess, in a 


. Mr. A. Hevell’s gr. Doctor (H. Geodrick) beat Mr Busby’s ch. Skyscra- 


. The Glasgow mare, formerly the property of Messrs. Lockhart and Hendry, 


. Mr. Robert Charnock’s grey mare beat Mr. T. Forbes’s chesnut in a trotting 


. Mr. Bachelor’s Nimrod won the trotting stakes (two miles) at Cheam races, 


. Burke undertook, for a bet of £50, to ride a horse 20 miles over 20 hurdles 


- The “Hoxton mare” beat “The Grey” in a two-mile trotting match, in 
. Trottin 


. Trotting in America.—Mr. D. Bryan’s 


. Trotting in America—Mr. D, Bryan's Lady Suffolk (owner) beat Mr. B. 


The Spirit of the Times. 


March 20. 
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Chronological Cable, 
OF TROTTING, GALLOPING, &c., 1840. 


{From Bell's Life in London.) 


JANUARY. 


miles, at Liverpool, for £50; time 36 minutes; the Scotch mare broke 
four times and the roan unce. 


W. Witting’s mare, to walk one mile, trot one, and gallop one, for £10) 
a side; won by Mr. Nix. 


hack) to go from the Iron Bridge, Bristol, to the Old Bridge, Bath, and back, 
24 miles, in one hour and a half, which she accomplished (her owner riding, 
10st. 6lb.) in eight minutes under the time. 


Jerry’s mare, Deception, of Gravesend, ridden by young Mayhew, and Mr. 
Rush’s Yorkshire Tommy (owner), for £20 aside; won by Deception. 


(Mr. Burke) in a trotting match of three miles, at Rainham, near Chatham. 


ford and Daventry, which he !ost by half a minute. 

Match on Helston Downs, in which Mr. C. Pascoe’s gr. m. Lady Blessing- 
ton (owner) distanced Mr. Joseph Harvy’s b. m. Old Bones (Mr. T. Rich- 
ards), and won in style. ‘ 

Mr. Burke undertook to trot five miles and gallop 25 miles in 1 hour and 30 
minutes, between Gravesend and the Falstaff Tavern, Rochester-road, for 
£50. It was said that only 29 miles were performed in 1 hour 28 minutes 
and 25 seconds, and the stakes were withheld for a time, but subsequently 
given up to Burke as the winner. 


Bosher, of Kensington. in 44 mile trotting match to Kew, in harness, win- 
ning a new set of harness and a smali sum of money. 


FEBRUARY. 


Chalkey, ridden by Mr. Pace, of Northfleet, ina 34 mile trotting match, on 
the Meopham road, Gravesend ; the winner accomplished the distance five 
seconds under 13 minutes. 


mare, 14 hds. the property of the host of the Greyhound, Hatfield, in a 
three mile match, for £20 a side, from Pottersbar towards Hotficld ; done 
easy in 12 minutes. , 


Juan, in a mile trotting match, at Yaxley, near Eye. 


MARCH. . 
ham, six seconds under three minutes. 


Green’s I-wish-you-may-get-it after three two-mile heats (the first being a 
dead heat) for £15 a side. 


Prince Albert (Mr. Smelt) in a three mile gallop, carrying 10st. 7lb., for 
£20 a side, on the Beverley Course. 

» 
hours, but failed. Mr. Rush afterwards mounted Yorkshire Tommy to trot 
two miles in 6} minutes, which the umpires decided were completed 3 sec. 
within the time. 

Mr. Carse performed the distance of 42 miles, from the Register Office in 
Edinburgh to the cross of Glasgow, upon one horse, in 3 hours and 35 min., 
winning his bet of £20 by 25 minutes. 

APRIL. 


100gs. on the Swaffham race-course, which she accomplished easily, with 
14 minute to spare. 


et. 6. i ae aged, 12st. (Mr. G. Reiley), in a mile race for £50, 
at Dath. 


miles, in which an American pony beat the Paisley pony, both under 14 hds. 
MAY. 

Trotting against time, on Sunbury Common, for £100 aside. Mr. Marsom, 

the whipmaker, backed one hour and a half time against Mr. Edward's old 

bay horse, 25 yrs., trotting 20 miles under saddle, to be rede by Mr. J. Ed- 

wards; Mr. E. completed the whole in 7 minutes and 20 seconds under 

the time. 

Mr. H. Stuchfield’s black mare beat Mr. Richard Faulkner's br. bh. Dump- 

ling (owners riding) in a match at Ashenden, for £5 a side. 

Mr. John Clinton’s Dandy, of Maidstone, beat Mr. Tidb’s gr. m. Tunbridge, 

of Southborough, in a trotting match, five miles in harness, for £20, at 

Hadlow, Kent. 3 

Mr Bullen’s b. h. Tool-bar beat Mr. Davis’s ch. m. Stem (owners riding), 

in a mile race, for £25 a side, on the Swansea Course. 


Conjuror (Mr. H. Delamere) in a half mile gallop, for £5 a side, on Swan- 
sea race-course. Mr. Bullen’s Tool-bar (owner) also beat Conjuror (Mr. H. 
Delamere) in a mile race for £10. 

JUNE. 


race for £100, at Winchester. 
Lieut. Jenkin’s Neversweat (Lieut. Eston, of the Rifles) beat Lieut. Rey- 
nard’s Ringleader (Hullock), 10st. each, in a half-mile race for £25 a side, 
in Windsor Great Park. 

JULY. 


per # Cooper, jun.) in a four mile match on the Romford and Brentwood- | 
road. 


beat Mr. Orr's (of Risk) horse (on or about this day), in a trotting match, 
three miles out from the How Wood, near Beith. 

Capt. Horne, of the Horse Artillery, in India, backed his grey Arab horse 
Jumping Jenny to carry him 400 miles within five days, for 5,000 rupees, 
and he completed the distance in 4 days 20 hours and 55 minutes. 


match of six miles, in harness (each carrying one besides the driver), for 
£50 a side; the start was from the Rainhill station to Warrington and 
back ; time 25 minutes. 

AUGUST. 


beating Mr. Miller’s Creeping Jane, Mr. Coleman’s Miss Gummer, and Mr. 
Harris’s Fair Maid of Chertsey. 


5 feet high within the hour, at Jackson’s Grounds; but the animal broke 
down at the 18th mile, and died shortly after. 
Mr. Milner’s Humphrey (Mr. Singleton) beat Mr. Crawford's ch. g. Birthday 
(Mr. Boag), 12st, in a four mile gallop over the sands at Scarborough, for 
£100 a side ; won by a length; time 10} minutes. 
Mr. M’Grath’s Rattler beat Mr. Gaylor's Kentish Lass and Mr. Rush’s 
Yorkshire Tommy, ina trotting race, three heats, at the Camberwell 
Ground. 

- SEPTEMBER. 


harness, for £25 a side, on the Lea Bridge road. 

Yorkshire Tommy beat The Kentish Lass in a trotting match (heats), at 
Hall’s Ground, Camberwell. 

in America.—Messis. McMann and Sparks’s gr. g. Washington 
(H. Woodruff) beat James M. Hamill’s b. g. Dutchman (owner) in the first 
and last two mile heats out of three in harness for a prize of 200 dollars ; 
time 5:184—5:17—5:264. ’ 
gt.m. Lady Suffolk (owner) won a 
purse of 200 dollars, beating Mr. J. Hamill’s Dutchman in two two mile heats 
under saddle; time 4:59—5:03}. 


Waters’s b. g. Aaron Burr (H. Woodruff) in a match in harness, two mile 
heats, the former staki 


29. Trotting in America.—Mr. J. M. Hamill’s b. g. Dutchman (G. Spicer) beat 


Messrs. McMann and Sparks’s gr. g. Washington (Hiram Woodruff), in a 
sweepstakes match, 3 subs. at dollars each, two mile heats in harness - 
Lady Suffolk paid forfeit. The first was a dead heat, and Dutchman won 
the two next; time 5:174—5:17—5:24. 

OCTOBER. 

3. Mr. Cannon of Spencer Hall, Maidenhead, backed his little black mare to 
trot 15 miles in one hour, for 100 sovs. a side, on Sunbury Common, which 
she won, with two minutes to spare. 

13. Mr. W. H. Hornby’s b. g. The Doctor (Taompson) beat Mr. T. B. Hollinzs- 
head’s b. g. De Clifford (Wheal) 11st each, in a three mile gallop on Kersall 
Moor, near Manchester, for 100 sovs. aside. F 

8 to 12. Trotting in America, over the Kingsbury Course —Hiram Wood- 
ruff’s b. g. Washington won both two mile heats in harness for a purse of 
200 dollars, beating James Hamill’s b. g. Dutchman (2—2), and Col. Bar- 
tine’s Ice Pony (3—3) ; time 5:24 and 5:19. J. Hamil!’s Dutchman (owner) 
beat in two heats Col. Bartine's Ice Pony in mile heats under saddle, for a 
purse of 150 dollars; time 2:41 and 2:38. Mr. Berry’s b. g. Confidence 
received forfeit from the owner of Kate Horn in a proposed match of 2,000 
dollars aside, two mile heats. 

19. Mr. Brown’s b. h. Euclid (owner) beat Mr. William Brown’s g. m. (Mr. D. 
Goose) in two half mile gallops for £5 side each, at Belchamp Hall, near 
Sudbury. 

—. Mr. Chesterton’s mare Countess beat Mr. G. Lambert’s Shall-I-be-soon- 
enough in two heats, for £20 at Cheltenham. 

—. Mr. Watkins, of the Swan Tap, Windsor, backed a bay pony, 14 hands 2 
inches, to trot 15 miles in one hour, for £50 a side, and, notwithstanding 
the animal had to turn four times on the Slough and Maidenhead-roads, it 
completed the distance in 55 minutes 10 seconds; Mr. George Beil, of 
Eton, rode the pony. 

20. Mr. T. Jermon’s pony Peter Simple beat in two heats Mr. T. Lee’s and 
Mr. Minnett’s ponies, Grey Momus and Rough Robin, in a sweepstakes 
gallop at Barkston. 

24. Trotting in America, over the Centreville Course.—W. Wheelan’s b. m. 
Kate Kearney (owner), beat Hiram Woodruff's gr. g. Washington (owner), 
mile heats in harness for a purse of 150 dollars; the first was a dead heat, 
and in the second Washington was distanced, owing to the off rein break- 
ing ; time 2:39—2:37. 

26. Atthe Beacon-course, America, Messrs McMann and Sparks’s gr. g. Wash- 
ington (H. Woodruff) beat Mr. Berry’s b. g. Confidence in a match for 2,000 
dollars, two mile heats, in harness ; Washington won both heats, the first 
of which was done in 5:32. 

NOVEMBER. 

10. The Clapton cob, driven by Mr. Horsay, beat Mr. Dell's cob, of Holloway, 
(owner driving) in a two mile trotting match for £20, starting from Horn- 
seygate; time 7} minutes. 

24. Trotting in America, over the Centreville Course.—Messrs. McMann and 
Sparks’s gr g. Washington (H. Woodruff) beat, in three successive heats in 
harness, Messrs. Wheelan and Co.’s b. m. Kate Kearney (2—3—2), and 
Mr. Horter’s gr. g. Boston Grey (3—2—3), winning a silver cup free for 
all, mile heats; time 2:454}—2:57—2:43. 

30. Mr. C. Aldridge’s chesnut mare beat Mr. Graves’s grey mare in a two mile 
trotting match on the Lea Bridge-road for £10; time reported to be 6 


min. 27 seconds. 
DECEMBER. 

7. Burke, of trotting notoriety undertook to ridé a chesnut mare, Lady Chester, 
and a bay pony over the Chester Course, 19, 20, and 21 miles, and to jump 
over 21 hurdles within the hour, for £50 a side for each distance. It was 
said that he completed the whole, having 30 seconds to spare 

18. Mr. Badcock’s mare, of Tuckerton-farm, South Petherton, beat Mr. Jones's 
mare of Bridgewater in a two mile trotting match on the Bristol-road, for 
£50 a side. 

Mr. Dixon's bay mare beat Mr. Bowry’s grey cob in a two mile trotting 
match at Mitcham, carrying 12st each, for £20. 





Farmers’ and Greeders’ Department. 


Profits of a Kentucky Farm. 
FRANKFORT, January, !841. 





To the Editor of the Farmer’s Register :— 

The investment of capital in any branch of productive industry, should be 
guided by authentic, practical facts. Political economists, private capitalists, 
and, indeed, all orders of men, but espesially those belonging to the producuve 
classes, are interested in those facts which relate to the cost of productions and 
the exchangeable value of consumptions, Producers and consumers are more 
immediately concerned in them, as affording usefal guides leading to a know- 
ledge of the amount of productions necessary to meet the wants of consump- 
tion, and to the establishment of equitable and remunerating rates of valuation. 
Statistic facts, accurately ascertained, and periodically authenticated and pub- 
lisned, serve also to render the interests of both producers and consumers more 
permanent, and consequently, in the long run, more productive. They indicate 
the mutual relation and dependence of each upon the others ; and thus contri- 
bute to remove those causes of fluctuation which influence se unfavorably all 
branches of indus ry. 

The industrial forces employed in agriculture, and the value of its produc- 
tions, are less perfectly known than those of any other important producing in- 
terest. We have occasional reports of the amount of our exports, eae 
agricultural productions to some extent, and these are certainly interesting an 
useful documents; but we know little of the extent of our entire productions. 
Our statistics of agriculture, therefore, furnish only a knowledge of our surplus 
productions. But what ratiodo they bear to the whole amount of production? 
We can only form conjectural estimates ; but certainly the surplus consists of 
but a small proportion of the entire production. Looking at this fact, and see- 
ing that the action of the federal and state governments has been conducted by 
the light of statistics relating merely to our exports, I have been often tempted 
to accuse our legislators with criminal ignorance of, and ingratitude towards the 
greatest interest of the country. Legislation has begun and operated upon the 
wrong end of affairs. It commences at the end instead of the beginning ; and 
the position is the most unfortunate, because it cannot look back, for the begin- 
ning has been leaped over; nor forward, for the end has been assumed as the 
starting point of legislative action. It should be directed primarily to the in- 
crease of production; and this, of course, would increase the amount of surplus 
for export. If, therefore, our governments, while furnishing the facilities for 
transportation and export of our surplus productions, would direct their labors 
towards the increase of the whole productions, we should have more surplus to 


| export, and the works intended for the convenience of commerce, and acting in- 


directly in favor of production, would prove far more profitable, and more direct 
benefits would result to all interests. My notion of the duty of government, 
then, is, that it should furnish to the producing classes, those means of instruc- 
tion, fitting them for the more intelligent and successful prosecution of their 
various pursuits, and the expense and labor of conducting which are too onerous 
to be borne by individuals or associa’ions of individuals. This scheme would, 
of course, embrace agricultural schools ; for in the present state of our country, 
we can hardly hope to organize them efficiently without the aid of goverument. 
These opinions, I am aware, are not generally subscribed to by our politicians ; 
and what is worse, the farmers themselves do not appear to have generally 
adopted them ; or if they have, they have not acted upon them. Under the pe- 
culiar forms of our political institutions, we can scarce expect the action of go- 
vernment to anticipate public sentiment, let it be never so salutary. The go- 
vernment, so far from leading or giving direction to popular sentiment, is driven 
(off and on) by it. It isthe duty of the press, therefore, more particularly the 
agricultural press, to awaken public sentiment on this subject, and conduct it to 
right conclusions and effective action. I think, perhaps, the first necessary 
step in this matter is to take measures to ascertain accwrately the entire produc- 
tions and consumptions of the country, which would necessarily also embrace 
the exports and imports. Ican hardly believe the returns of the United States 
census, recently taken, will be full and satisfactory ; and I have strong reasons 
for doubting the accuracy of even the partial information they will afford. Ful- 
ness and aecuracy are essential to the utility of statistics. 

We have had frequent disputes hére as to the productiveness of agricultural 
capital. We hear it frequently asserted, that in general less than five per cent. 
is realized; and I presume this opinion is a near indication of the truth. It is 
certain that he, who in addition to supporting his family from his farm, realizes 
six per cent., is deemed a thrifty husbandman. But there are many who dou- 
ble, and more than double, this rate of profit. They are, of course, farmers of 
more than ordinary intelligence and practical ability; and I think the publica- 
tion of facts, derived from such sources, will serve a useful purpese by stimu- 
lating others to improvement. 

I have before me a letter from a friend, distinguished alike in the walks of 
agricultural and pelitical life, detailing some facts which, under the belief they 
will prove interesting to your readers, I am induced to transcribe. As the wri- 
ter fears his neighbors may deem him a boaster, I am not authorized to give his 
name to the public, though I do to you, individually ; but I will say upon the 
responsibility of my own, that no man in the nation bears or deserves a more 
exalted reputation for integrity. And I will add that, under his course of hus- 


‘500 dollars to the latter’s 250; time 5:22—5:21—| bandry, simple as it is, his soil, so far from depreciating, has improved and is im- 


5:35. Her ladyship did not go for the first heat, but won the neat two, proving in fertility ; and an acre of his corn-field will measure out as much 


going the first mile in 2:36. 





grain as two acres of his neighbor’s field, originally as good soil, but cultivated 
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with less skill and j ent. My correspondent’s farm is in a section where 
land is neither deemed so productive nor valued so highly as in other sections. 
It is, however, a fine calcareous soil, the substratum of fine clay ; the natural 
timber, oak, sugar tree, walnut, locust, &c. The price at which he values it, 
too, is high for land in his county, sixty miles from Lexington ; and is rarel 
obtained, unless extraordinary improvements tempt the purchaser. He has of- 
fered his farm at the price estimated, but hes not met a purchaser. It has not 
what, in the more hi -! appreciated sections, would be deemed a due propor- 
tion of level arable land, being cut by a meandering creek, giving the hill-sides 
running down to its margin, to perpetual pasturage, instead of the advantage of 
alternating with tillage. 

The profits made on this farm, though highly satisfactory, and far better than 
the general averge, are nevertheless exceeded by others in Kentueky. With 
these observations, I subjoin the letter, as follows, Yours, truly, 

Tuos. B. STEVENSON. 
‘ December 7th, 1840. 
Dear Str,—Since the conversation we had in relation to the profits upon ca- 
pital invested in farming, I have reflected upon the subject, and row present 
you a more accurate estimate of my experience on that subject. 

I have, in my farm, 450 acres, of which about 300 are cleared. I estimate 

the land to be worth, in cash, fifty dollara per acre....-..-...-+--« $22,500 


5 negro men at $800... ow cece ccc cee a en 
3 negro women, (one old)............--.----- eg a eae i 
3 boys from two to six years old........-----c--eceececee-ee-- 1,000 


8 work horses and mules, at $70........--.---eenceecccenees 560 
3 carriage and riding dT Mn... o ates vosn ab hsian tthe 240 
30 cattle of all SUN, ences a aie eachnaiepdaemen nee 450 
350 Merino sheep, at $3..................... ee ee te 


65 young sows, shoats, and pigs, at $2..........-.--..-----0-- 130 
(A part of my killing hogs for next year, will be from pigs yet to 


CORBET 0 600 cadena ates iod ened ana ance seus.sunsinr edd cane 
Farming implements—2 wagons and light cart....... oneremeahs? 250 
Ploughs, harrows, &c., including gear for horses. ..-. dengan — 150 
Poultry, &c., (including omissions,) say......... hace deniiederaie 170 
Total amount of capital..........-...... Const Thathedumeteedhon en 
Legal interest on capital ($32,000), at 6 per cent............ o---- $1,920 


—— 


Of the cleared land I cultivate, say 60 acres in hemp; 60 in corn; 3 in seed 
hemp ; and 7 in pumpkins, beets, potatoes, &c., including garden, total of 
plough-land in cultivation, 130 acres. After planting corn two years on the 
same ground, I have been in the practice of sowing it down in rye for feeding 
off to stock, and permitting it to remain m rye two years; consequently, I have 
in crop, in addition to the 130 acres, say 60 acres in rye, 25 in meadow and or- 
chard, and every other year about 10 acres of rye for seed, making an average 
of about 220 acresin crop. The residue of the cleared land, about 80 acres, is 
in pasture; and all my woodland is enclosed, and about three-fourths of it well 
cleaned up and set in blue grass, and I am annually progressing in cleaning up 
and setting the remainder in grass, so that I have plenty of permanent pasture, 
including my rye. 

My rotation of corn and rye was adopted when I was engaged in raising 
mules ; but having quitted that business, I intend to make the rotation in future, 
corn and clover, two years each ; and as a preparation for clover, to sow down 
my ground [in wheat] every second year, and sow clover on the wheat in Feb- 
ruary following. . 

I have, as yet, practised no rotation in relation to my hemp ground, but this 
may be conveniently done, by sowing hemp in a_ field on which two crops of 
clover have grown, and converting an equal quantity of hemp land into corn 
ground ; and after two years, sowing it in wheat in the fall, and clover in Feb- 
ruary, and after two years return again to the hemp crop.* 

Having thus given you a general outline of my mode of farming, I will now 
state the value of my average products, premising that I have estimated hemp 
at $120 per ton, because it will average that price by holding on to my crop a 
year or two, when it gets below that price. 

60 acres of hemp, averaging one year with another 20 tons, at $120.. $2,400 





§F 6v acres of corn, intended for feeding stock, and for bread.......-.- 000 
350 sheep, average at the present low price of wool, $1 per net fleece 350 
Value of coarse parts of wool and increase of flock........... 2 See 50 
Sale of hogs, bacon and lard, average........-....-.---.-eeee-- 400 
Sale of milch cows and beef cattle, say............--.---- succes |= 
| nedontes GOMNO 


My cattle are of the old fashioned Teeswater and Patton stock. Though ex- 
cellent for the richness and abundance of their milk, they will sell ordinarily for 
only $25 or $30 per head, grass-fed. After reserving what is necessary for our 
own use and consumption, my sales will not average more than the above sum. 

To the above, the following additions should be made : 

Within the three last years I have sold 55 mules, and have added 

those to my working stock, which have fully kept up their value. 
The increased value of these mules, (2 and 3 years old when sold,) 
I estimate at $35 each, making a total of $1,925, and a profit for 
each of those years, of..........- decane actetaews iwaedé 622 


From the above, the following deductions should be made : 
Wages of a young man to work and superintend the negro la- 


a ee er eee ae Le a -- $200 
Cash for cutting and breaking hemp........--.--------- 200 
Clothing and tax for 5 men and 3 women.........-..---. : 160 
Tax on land and other property........--. PES pl ape 30 
Blacksmith’s and waggon-maker’s account, average...-... . 60 

$650 


But from this amount should be deducted what is saved in family expenses by 
living on @ farm; such as house-rent, fuel, bread, bacon, vegetables, poultry, 
fresh meat, butter, milk, &c., which may be estimated at $500, leaving $150 
to’ be deducted from the above sum of $3,922, and making the profit on the 
whole sum invested, $3,722. 

I may have omitted some small items of expense which have not occurred to 
me, but these will be more than covered by the several small items of profit ; 
suchras hay, cord-wood, hides of cattle and sheep, potatoes, apples, and other vege- 
tables, butter, &c. I throw them in to balance any other possible omissions I 
may have made on the other side. 

I have allowed nothing for expense and tax on young negroes, because their 
increased annual value will fully pay for such expense, and also keep up the num- 
ber of hands by supplying losses by death. Nor have I made any allowance for 

the annual increase in value of 1,500 or 2,000 young locust trees, an item of 
no little importance in my judgment, and which might be fairly estimated as a part 
of the annual profits of my farm. 

The profits made upon mule stock, (as J have quitted that business,) will cease 
after the present year ; but they will be fully supplied by the increased number 
of hogs and sheep which I shall be able to keep, and by the crop of wheat which I 
shall raise every second year. Sixty acres of clover will furnish great facilities 
for increasing the number of my hogs, and beside the corn consumed by the mule 
stock, will now go to my hogs; and a further improvement of my land will re- 
sult from adopting clover in my rotation. 


Interest-on the capital invested at the rate of 12 percent. per an- 





Ne 9 ein rnd OREO DNA ASLO | 
SOON es oon conn ent ecmenere a ebh ants Sete e---- 3,720 
a i.) ym eet 


Do not the facts herein detailed, show that estimating land at $50 per acre, 

farming is a most profitable business? And do they not show the additional 

fact, that the raising of hemp is more profitable than the culture of cotton or gra- 

— of: cattle. Yours, truty and sincerely cine ane 
Hos. B. Stevenson, Esq. Frankfort, Ky. 








* Hemp, if an exhauster of soil, is a very slow one. Deterioration can scarce be per- 
ceived in the last of ten successive crops on the same field.—T.B.S. 


Rule for Ascertaining the Weight of Cattle, Sheep and Hogs. 
In the ** Cattle Keeper’s Guide” there is a short and easy method given to 
find the weight of live stock, which will be of considerable utility to breeders. 
Let the animal stand square, put a string just behind the shoulder blade; then 
ut the string on the tail so as to form a plumb line with the hinder part of the 
shoulder blade ; take the dimensions on the rule as before, which is the length, 
and work the figures in the following manner: girth 6 ft. 4 inches, length 5 ft. 
3 inches, which multiplied together make 33} square superficial feet, that again 
multiplied by 23 (the number of pounds allowed to sath tapedficial foot, for an 
animal measuring not less than five nor over eight feet in girth,) makes 766 lbs. 
Where the animal measures less than 6 and over 8 feet in girth, 31 is the number 
of pounds to each superficial foot. Again, suppose a pig or,any small beast should 
measure 2 feet in girth, and 2 feet along the back, which multiplied together make 
4 square feet ; that multiplied by 11, the number of pounds allowed for each 
square foot, when measurement is less than 3 feet in girth, makes 44 lbs. rm § 
pose again a calf, sheep, or hog should measure 4 ft. 6 inches in girth, and 3 ft. 





9 inches in length, which multiplied together make 16 3-4 feet, thatjmultiplied by 





33 





+. Ee, 











— -—_- 


16 the number of pounds allowed to animals measuring less than five feet and 
more than three in girth, makes 268 lbs. The weight of conde. sheep and hogs may 
be as exactly taken this way, as is at all necessary for any computation or valua- 
tion of stock, and will answer exactly to the four quarters sinking the offal ; which 
every man if he knows a few of the first rules of arithmetic and can get a bit 
of chalk and a string can readily perform. A reduction must be made for a half 
fatted beast, of one pownd in twenty, more than from a fat one; and froma cow 
that has had calves and is only half fat, two pounds in twenty must be deducted. 
The Farmers’ Register. 
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seen sl ‘ WP gaint te. bs ate pa RACES. 
n es 0 » over the above course, will take place the week su ° 
T ng the Union. Purses will be given Four mile heats—Thiee mile heats, atte 
e heats. 

The following Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, to close 15th of April. are no i 

heats, three or more to make a race :— Sct ee eee 
Sub. $300 each, $100 ft. 
Sub. $200 each, $50 ft. 
Sub. $100 each, $25 ft. 

It is in contemplation, if desired by the gentlemen of the Turf, to have a preparatory 
Meeting the last Tuesday in April, giving purses Three mile heats—Two mile heats, and 
Mile heats. If determined on, due notice willbe given. Full particulars in time. - 

(Mar. 13.) ALEXR. L. BOTTS. 


SWEEPSTAKES, CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA COURSE, N.J. 
HE following wee ae are now open to come off over the above course the 
Spring Meeting of 1841. 
No.1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Mile heats, three or more 
to makearace. To name and close Ist of May. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, snb. $200 each, $50 ft., Mile heats, three or more to 
make arace. To name andclose Ist of May. 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds that never won a race, sub. $100 each, $25 ft., Mile 
heats, three or more to make arace. To name and close Ist of May. 
Gentlemen wishing to subscribe to either of the above stakes, will please address 
ALLEN & HELLINGS, Camden, N. J. (Mar. 13-tlmy.] 


NASHVILLE SPRING MEETING, 
HE Nashville Jockey Club Races will commence on Monday, 17th of May next, 
and continue five days. 
First Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub, $300 each, Now eight subs.— 
. Col. G. Elliott names brother to Sarah Bladen, by Imp. Leviathan. 
- Col. Guild names sister to John Malone, by Imp. Leviathan. 
. Mr. Barry names sister to Angora, by Imp. Leviathan. 
. Willis H. Boddy names gr. f. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Hibernia. 
- Thos. Kirkman names ch. f. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Imp. Gutty. 
. Mr. Boardman names Imp. b. c. by Muley Moloch, dam by Teniers. 
. Col. T. Watson names ch. c. Thernhill, by Imp. Glencoe. 
Second Day—Jockey Club Purse $200, entrance money added, Two miie heats. 
Third Day—Criterion Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, Four mile heats. Twenty-three 
subs. at $1000 each :— 
1. H. M. Clay names ch.f. by Imp. Margrave, dam by Eclipse Lightfoot. 
2. L. P. Cheatham names b. f. by Imp. Merman, dam by Oscar. 
3. Balle Peyton names b. f. by Imp. Luzborough, out of Pocahontas. 
4. Mr. Reddick names br. c. by Imp. Chateau Margaux—Anna Maria by Truffle 
5. A Russell names b. c. by Jonn Dawson, dam by Wonder. 
4 Thos. Kirkman names ch. f. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Imp. Gutty. 
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- Head & Wooding name b. c. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Mag:olia. 

- Hogh Kirkman names b. f. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Imp. wliza. 

. Col. G. Elliott names ch. f. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Hibernia. 

10. Alexr. Barrow names ch. c. by Medoc, out of Jenny Dravers. 

1]. Maj. Sam]. Ragland names —— by Consul, out of Imp. Design. 

12. Col. Wm. Wynn names b. c. by Imp. Chateau Margaux—Isabella. 

13. T. A. Pankey names b. c. by Pacific, out of Melzare’s dam. 

14. Col. W. Wynn names ch. c.by Imp Luzodorough, dam by Sir Archy. 

15. D. Hardaman names b. c. by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Sir Archy. 

16. Dr. Merritt names ch. f. by Imp. Emancipation, out of Sally Hope. 

7. L. P. Cheatham names Imp. br. c. by Emilius—Imp. Trapes by Tramp 
18. Gen. Wm. G. Harding names ch. f. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Juliet. 
19. Blevins & Davis name b. f. by Consul, out of Lady Huntsville. 
20. Jas. Jackson names Cotillion, sister to Fandango, by Imp. Leviathan.” 
21. A. Russell names —— by Imp. Merman, dam by Jerry. 
22. Munks & Cheatham name b. c. by Imp. Merman—Henrietta by Sir Archy. 
23. Guild & Barry name Celerity, sister to Angora. 

Fourth Day—Proprietur’s Purse $200, entrance money added, Two mile heats. 

Fifth Day—Jockey Club Purse $500, entrance money added, Three mile heats. 

The entrance money for the purses, given by the Association and Proprietors, will be 
five dollars to subscribers, and twenty per cent. on the amount of the purse to be run fer 
to non-subscribers.—{ Mar. 13.] J.B. & S.J. CARTER, Proprietors. 

KENDALL COURSE, Ma. 
ds following Sweepstakes will be run for over this course the Spring meeting of 
1841, which will take place, as usnal, on the 2d Tuesday, 11th May, to wit :— 

No. 1. ‘* The Sewell,’’ or Breeders’ Stakes, for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $200 each, 
h. ft., $50 if declared by the Ist of April next. Closedon the Ist of Jan., 1841, withthe 
following subs., to wit:— 

. Dr. Geo. Goodwyn names ch. f. by Cymon, out of Nancy Blunt by Sir Archy. 

. Townes & Williamson (K. Plumer’s) name b. c. by Imp. Sarpedon, d. by Shawnee. 
- John K. Simpson names b. c. by Mazeppa, dam by Talma, out of Decatur’s dam. 

. H. Linthecum names b. f. by Mazeppa, out of Josephine by Standard. 

R. McGregor names ch. c. Paul Jones, by Prophet, eut of Mary Willet by Escape. 
T.R.S. Boyce names b. c. by Imp. Apparition, dam by Maryland Eclipse. 

Also * ‘© br. c. by !mp. Apparition, dam by Sussex. 

. Ewd. J. Hamilton & F. Thompson name b. c. Pryor, by Imp. Priam—Queen of Clubs. 
. Capt. Chas. W. Morgan, U.S.N., names R. D. Shepherd’s Imp. b. c. by Langar, dam 
not recollected. 

No. 2. The ** Pete Whetstone Stakes ” for3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $500 each, $200 
ft. Closed on the Ist of Jan., 1840, with 15 subs., to wit:— 

1. Col. C. F. M. Noland names f. by Imp. Cetus, out of Nell Gwynne by Rattler. 

2. Edward H. Pendleton names b. c. James Wilks, by Andrew, out of Miss Phillips. 

3. Jas. B. Kendall & R. D. Shepherd name (R. D. S.’s) Imp. b.c. by Liverpool, dam by 
St. Patrick. 

4. Col. F. Thompson names (N. Stonestreet’s) gr.c. by Imp. Priam, out of Ninon 
dVEnclos. «+ 

5. Wm. T. Mason names (Jas. Long’s) br. f. by Imp. Priam. out of Flirtilla Jr. 

6. David McDaniel names ch. c. by Andrew, out of Vashti’s dam. 

7. Mordecai Duval names ch. f.by Charles Kemble, out of his Eclipse mare. 

8. Col. Wm. R. Johnson names dark f. by Chailes Kemble, out of Trifle’s dam. 

9. R. D. & H. Shepherd name (R. D.S8.’s) Imp. b. c. by Langar, dam by Partisan. 

10. Col Wade Hampton names b.f Ruby, by Imp. Rowton, out of Bay Maria. 

11. Thos. Payne names b. f. Glenara, by imp. Leviathan—Jane Shore by Sir Archy. 

12. W.H. E. Merritt & Brother name b. f. Practice, by Inp. Zinganee, out of Puss by 
Timoleon. 

13. Alfred Conover names Imp. c.by Emilius, out of Polly Hopkins by Virginian. 

14. John S. Corbin names ch. c. Nobleman, by Imp. Cetus, out of My Lady. 

15, Also ” “  b. c. Cedric, by Imp. Priam, out of Altorf’s dam. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft. Closed on the 
20:h of Nov., 1838, with 9 subs., to wit:— 

1. John C. Rogers names c. by Imp. Shakspeare, out of Polly Peachem (dead). 

. Charles Green names b. c. by Imp. Trustee, out of his Filho da Puta mare. 

. John Gooding, Jr., names b. c. Rothschild, by Imp. Felt., out of Tripit by Mars. 

. T. R. S. Boyce names br. f. by Imp. Apparition, dam by Tuckahoe. 

Jas. B. Kendall names ch. f. by Drone: out of Ecarte by Eclipse (dead). 

. Edmund Townes names b. c. by Imp. Sarpedon, out of Gertrude by Hyazim. 

. Col. Wm. L. White names ch. c. by Imp. Priam, dam by Tariff, (Sally Harris’sdam.) 
. Wm. H. E. Merritt & Brother name b. c. Bandy, by Imp. Zinganee—Imp. Zellah. 

9. Also sa a as © b. c. by Imp. Priam, out of Imp. Bastle. 

No. 4. Sweepstakes for 3 vr. olds, to come off on the Friday of the Spring Meeting of 
1841, Mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft ,to name and close 20th April next. Now two 
subs., to wit — 

1. John Campbell names b. c. by Handslap, out of Sally Hornet. 

2. John K. Simpson's ch. f. by Mazeppa, dam by Spring Hil. 

There will be three or four others from this neighborhood. 

SPRING MEETING, 1842. 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, to be run Spring Meeting of 1842, Mile heats, sub. $300 
each, $100 ft. Closed on the Ist of Jan., 1841, with the following subs., to wit:— 

1. Gov. Sam]. Sprigg names b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Camilla by Sussex. | 

2. Col. Frs. Thompson & Frs. C. Green name gr. c. Register, by Imp. Priam, out of 
Mary Louisa by Mons. Tonson. 

3. Jas B. Kendall names ch. f. by Drone, out of Ecarté by Eclipse. 

4. Rd. & Hy. Shepherd name Imp. f. by Imp. Nicholas, dam by Catton. 

5. Col. Wm. R. Johnson names gr. f. by Mingo, out of Trifle’s dam. 

6. Jas. H. Williamson & F. T. Ridley name ch. c. Ascot, by Imp. Priam, out of Screamer 
by Henry. (Mar. 6-3t.) JAS. B. KENDALL, Prop’r. 


PAPER HANGINGS. 
DE GRASSE (lately att&ched to this paper) begs Jeave to inform his friends and the 
e public generally, he has opened a store 399 Pearl-street, for the sale of French and 
American Paper Hangings, Views, Borders, Fire-board Prints, Transparent Window- 
blinds, &c. &c., and respectfully solicits a share of their patronage. 
Goods carefully packed and sent to any part of the States or Canada. be a any 
ar. 6-3t.] 


CBNAIAMS WH 
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IMPORTED BELLFOUNDER, 
HIS famous Trotting Horse, celebrated alike for his superior blood, great speed, and 
enduring courage, will stand at the stables of Henry Van Cott, Esq., Jamaica, Long 
Island, where terms and other particulars may be ascertained, and his pedigree consulted 
by amateurs and breeders. | - 

His reputation as a Stud is believed to be so favorably and firmly established, and the 
evidences of his get so fully proved and tested, both on the Turf and Road, as not to ad- 
mit of any further cavil—excelling in an eminent degree the puisne efforts of all his nu- 
merous competitors. : J ; 

It is scarcely necessary to add, that the time is not far distant when even the clique, 
who, at his first introduction and since, have never ceased to decry his growing reputa- 
tion and well-earned fame, will unite with the 1est in singing paeans to his name, and 
join in the language of the immortal bard of Harrow to liken his descent with that of the 
glorious luminary of day, wherein he says— 

‘* Slow sinks, more lovely ere his race is run, 
Behind Morea’s Hills, the setting sun, 
Not as in Northern climes, serenely bright, 
But one unclouded blaze of living light.” 
(Mar. 13-2t.] H. VAN COTT 


REGULAR MAIL LINE FOR PROVIDENCE AND BOSTON, 
(Via Stonington.) 
[ed (Sundays eae at 5 o’clock P.M., from pier No. 4, North River. Fare t 
Boston reduced to $5. 

Arrangement for the week :—The Massachusetts, Capt. Comstock, on Tuesday and ri- 
day for Stonington, Newport, and Providence. 

The Rhode Island, Capt. Thayer, on Monday and Thursday for Stonington only. 

The Mohegan, on Wednesday and Saturday for Stonington, Newport, and Providence. 

The steamers of this line are furnished with “‘ Francis’s Life Boats,” and are in every 
respect in first rate order. ’ 

reight reduced between New York and Boston—viz., six cents per foot from New York 
to Providence—three dollars a ton from Providence to Boston. 

IC? Passengers from New York, on their arrival at Stonington, may take the rail-road 
cars and proceed immediately to Providence and Boston ; and on those days when the 
steamers proceed via Newport to Providence, they may, ifthey preferit, rem in on board, 
and take the regular train of cars thence to Boston. (Sept. 12, tf.) 


GEORGE H. HITE, 
INIATURE PAINTER, has removed from No. 16 Vesey street, to No. 188 Fulton 
street, opposite the lower corner of St. Paul’s Church Yard. Residence—Aster 


House. Apri 1l. 
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NEW YORK RACES, UNION COURSE 
Es, i. 6, 
Se a Pe yeatetl lttke place over the Uisn Coie theft Tue 
Reopen. 4 ’ 3— mile heats—and Two mile heats, will 
he following splendid Stake (now closed) will be run th 
é first day of : 
ut Ste ene TAF eh Sete See kan) gon, Me 
declared by January, 1840. The second best in first heat to dv: ong pw A 
distanced, and if so, then third best in first heat, provided yap Sia —— 
1. W. Livingsten names sontace af Pcie tat Imp. Trustee 
- a bs names produce of Sportsmistress and Imp. Trustee.* 
ri Robt. L. § names produce of e Gray and Imp. Trustee.* _ 
. - -L. tevens names produce of Polly Hopkins and Emilius. 
> so names produce of Lalla Rookh and Imp. Priam. 
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- Also“ __ names produce of Celeste and Imp. Priam 
; yh Stockton names produce of Imp. Diana and Dr. Syntax. 
, oon «  Bames produce of Miss Mattie and Monmouth Eclipse. 
on a hameds names produce of Charlotte Pace and Monmouth clipse. 
i“ ‘ “l 5 ~y nes produce of Eouem and Imp. Trustee. 
ove a a names produce of Henrietta, by Henry, dam by Valentine. 
» Aired J. > dughan names the produce Of his gr. Shylock mare and Andrew. 
13. John D. Kirby names produce of Imp. Invalid and Shark. 
14. Wm. Jones names produce of Princess and Imp. Trustee. 
15. Alson ‘* names produce of Dove and Imp, Trustee. 
16. Robt. Tillotson names produce of Garland and Imp. Trustee. 
_, (* Declared forfeit of $100.) 
In the above Stake, the following feur subscribers have each put in $1000, P. P. 
~ saan pasa nominations here named, to be decided according to the Rutes of ‘ 
Wm. Jones names produce of Dove and Imp. Tru 
R. F. Stockton names produce of Imp. Diana and Dr Syntax. 
Robt. L. Stevens names produce of olly Hopkins and Emilus. 
W. Livingston names produce of Jemima and Imp. Trustee. 
On the last day of the Meeting will be run the following Sweepstakes for $ yr. olds 
Mile heats, confined to the get of Imp. Trustee. Sub. $300 each, $100 ft. :— 
1. A. P. Hamlin names the produce of Camilla. 
2. W. Livingston names the produce of Jemima. 
3. John C. Stevens names the produce of Janette. 
4. S. Bradhurst names the produce of Frolick. 
5. John H. Coster names the produce of Gulnare. 


N.B. Details and particulars will be 
New York, Feb. 5, 1841. given in time 


SWEEPSTAKES, OAKLAND COURSE. 
f bye ten Angee. Stake, to which the Proprietor will add $1000 in money, to be 
nti - . ; 

June, 1843 and ao, » commencing the first Tuesday in June, 1842, and continue 
The Great Western Stakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $200 each, h. ft , Two mile heats, to 
eome off Spring meeting of 1842, 1843, and 1844, to name and close the first day of Jan. 
taper age Es ion fm ytd — give $1000 to the winner, provided there are 50 

— ce; and he will give i i - 
the 2d best colt to receive back his sabe. Be ee 
Stallion Stake, for 3 yr. olds, foaled the Spring of 1841, 1842, and 1843, to come off each 
year over the Oakland Course, at the Fall meeting after the colts are 3 yrs. old, upon the 
following conditions :—The owner of each Stallion in the Union, by paying into the hands 
of the President of the Club, on the day of the race, the amount charged for the season 
of two mares the year the colt was produced, wil! entitle any or all of the get of that 
Stallion to start in the stake, which will in all probability amount to $10,000, each gen- 
tleman starting a colt or filly to pay $25, which will be given to the second and third best 
in the race, the 2d to receive two-thirds, the 3d one-third of the money thus paid. The 
Stake will be run for annually for three years, the subscription of eachstallion must be 
paid before his get are allowed to start. The death of the stallion, or his owner, will 
not disqualify him from starting, provided the origina! subscription is paid by any one on 
the day of the race. This stake will close the Ist day of January, 1842. It is desirable 
that gentlemen naming in either of the above Stakes will make their nominations at 
once to the Editor of the New York “Spirit of the Times,” who will publish them im- 
mediately ; thus it will be known who has confidence in his stallion or his colt, and wilt 
greatly increase the number of subscribers—such an inducement has never been offered 
to 3 year olds in America. Y.N. OLIVER. 
New Orleans, Feb. 6, 1841. (Feb. 20.] 


SWEEPSTAKES, WASHINGTON, D.C. 
hag following Sweepstakes will come off over the Washington City Course the 
Spring Meeting of 1841. 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Mile heats, three or more 
to make arace. Toclose Ist of April. Now two subs., viz:— 

Gov. Sam). Sprigg. James Long. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Mile heats, three or more ta 
makearace. Toclose as above. 
Gentlemen wishing to subscribe to the above stakes, are requested to address the sub- 
scriber at Washington City, D. C.— (Jan. 23-tlapr] WM. HOLMEAD. 


SWEEPSTAKES, EAGLE COURSE, TRENTON, N. J. 

sae following Sweepstakes are now open to come eff over the avove Course at the 
Spring Meeting of 1841, which will commence on the Tuesday following the Phila- 

delphia and Camden Races. 

No. 1. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, sub. $500 each, $200 ft., to which the proprietor will 

add $500 if more than two start, Four mile heats, three or more to make arace. To 

close Ist of April. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Mile heats, three or more to 

make arace. Tocloseas above. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h.ft., Mile heats, three or more to 

make arace. To close as above 

No. 4. Sweepstakes for 4yr olds that never won, sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile 

heats, three or more to make arace. To close as above. O. BAILEY, Sec’y. 

Trenton (N. J.), Feb. 19, 1841. (Feb. 20.) 


SWEEPSTAKES, MT. VERNON COURSE, NEAR ALEXANDRIA, D.C. 
O. 1. A Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped Spring of 1838, to be run Fall of 
1841, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Mile heats. To name and close Ist of August, 1841. 
No. 2. A Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped Spring of 1838, to be run Fall of 1841 
sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile heats. To name and close Ist of August, 1841. é 
No.3. A Sweepstakes for all ages (free only for horses the property of persons residing 
Northuf the Rappahanock River, together with the Counties of the Rappahanock, Ma- 
dison, Orange, and Culpeper, South of the Potomac, prior to the Ist of Jan., 1841), sub. 
$250 each, h. ft., Three mile heats. To name and close Ist o/ August, 1841. Now three 
subs. (Dec. 26.) 


ALEXR. L. BOTTs. 
{ Feb. 6.) 

















FORT SMITH (Arks.) SPRING RACES. 

J y- Fort Smith (Arks.) Spring Races will commence on the 10th of May, and conti- 
nue four days. 
First Day—Purse $10@, Mile heats. 
Second Day—Purse $200, Two mile heats. 
ThordDay—P urse $350, Three mile heats. 
Fourth Day— Ladies’ Purse $500, Four mile heats. 
A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds will come off the day before the Purses, sub. $100 each, 
$25 ft., Mile heats, to which the Proprietor will add $5", 

The Races will be opened by a Sweepstakes for3 yi olds, Mile heats, on the first Mon! 
day in May. Now one sub.—{Jan. 23.) A. G. MAYERS, Sec’y. 


POST STAKFS. 

\ E, the subscribers, agree to run two Post Stakes in the year 1841, free for all ages, 
sub. $500 each. P. P., Four mile heats, one over the Ashland Course, on some day 

of the week of the Fall Meeting which the Proprietor may fix «n; the other over the 

Huntsville Course, on some day of the week which the Propriety may determine, agree- 

ably to the rules of each course, four or more to make a race, to close onthe Istof June, 

1841. Each proprietor to make known the time of running whenhe advertises the races 


Now four subs. :— 
1. Boddie & Elliott 3. Camp & Acklen 
2. Henry M. Clay 4. Boardman & McLaren 
Entries to be directed to the Subscriber, at Huntsville, Ala. 
(Dec. 12] HICKMAN LEWIS, Sec’y of N. Ala. Assoc’n. — 
TROTTING SWEEPSTAKES. ] 

) os: following Sweepstakes are declared to come off the Ist week in May, over the 
Hunting Park Course :— 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for horses that never won over $100 previous to the time of en- 
tering, sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile heats, in harness, three or more to make a race. 
Now two subs. : 1. James Hamill. 2. John Horter. ; 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for horses that never trotted for match, purse, or stake previous 
to time of entry, sub. $200 each, h. ft-, Two mile heats, under the saddle, three or more 
to make arace. Now two subs.:— 
1. James Hamill. 2. John Horter. | 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for horses that never won a purse over $100 previous to closing, 
sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile heats, in harness, three or more tomake a race. 
No.4. Sweepstakes for horses that never trotted for match, purse, or sweepstake pre- 
vious to closing, sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile heats, in harness, three or more to 
make a race. ‘ ; 

No. 5. Sweesstakes for horses that never won a purse over $100 previous to closing, 
sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile heats, under the saddle, three or more to make a race. 
Entries to the above stakes must be made en or before the Ist of April next, when 
they will close. Address ‘ JAMES BROWN, 

(Feb. 20-tlap.) Hunting Park, Philadelphia Co., Pa. 


CENTREVILLE TROTTING COURSE. 


TS E following Sweepstakes are open to come off over the above Course on the 15th, 


t i to make arace :— P 
16th, 20:h, and 21st of April, three or more to m oa 9100 each, h. ft. Two afte 











1. Sweepstakes for horses that never won money, 
heats. under the saddle. 
2. Sweepstakes for horses that never won money, 
heats, in harnes. 
3. Sweepstakes for es that never won a purse over 
mile heats, under the saddle. 
4. Sweepstakes for horses that never won a purse over $100, sub. $100 each, h. tt. Two 
ile heats, in harness. 
ms } memmente ot for horses that never won apurse over $150, sub. $100 each, h. ft. Two 
mile heats, in wagons. : 
6. Sweepstakes for all trotting horses, sub. $500 each, h. ft. Two mile heats, in 
ps ‘Sweepstakes for horses that never won a purse over $150, sub. $100 each, h. ft. Mile 


3 in 5, in wagons 
Ma dacopstakes for horses that never won a purse or stake over $50, sub. $100 each, 


. ft. i ats, in harness. 
. Hy Pn en nem for horses that pever won a purse or stake over $50, sub. $50 each, h- 


t. ile heats, in wagons. . ‘ 
Tbe ‘sWecgmenea tor all © pairs of horses,” sub. $100 each, h. {t., Two mile heats, im 


wil. Sweepstakes for horses never having won a purse over $30, sub. $100 each, bh. ft., 
i s, in harness. 

"9. Puveashas for horses never having won money, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Mile heats, 

best 3 in 5, under the saddle. lili ata 
Subscriptions to the above Stakes must be made in current money—nam ng i 

and name of the horse, and directed to the Secretary of the Centreville Heard — 

ciation, at Vauxhall Garden, on or before April Ist, at 8 o’clock P.M., at ae >. 

Stakes will close. , 


sub. $100 each, h.ft. Two mile 
$100, sub. $100 each, h. ft. Two 





HIBISCUS. re ; 
Me Imported horse Hibiscus will make his next season in the vicinity of Lexington, 
Ky., at Mr. G. D. HUNT'S. ; ‘ 

Hibiscus is a beautiful bay, without white, 15 hands 3¢ inches high, of poe 4 meee 
fine action. He was bred by Lord Exeter, and foaled in 1834. Me wes Ord of Grey 
out of the Duchess of York by Waxy, her dam Moses’ dam b Ccteae band than any 
Skin by Woodpecker—Herod, &c. His sire Sultan ranked higher - rite crosses of this 
other Stallion of his day in the kingdom, and his dam united all the favo Cale of 1837 
country, as her pedi will shew. For his performances, see poons chon panda a 
and 1838. Hivicus is a horse of the finest pedigree, and his racing (Feb. 6,1 





| handsome. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


May. 
_. « - Kendall Course Races, 2d Tuesday in 
Bacrigen Vu- === Races 2b Tuasdey i AP yn ay 
- Jockey Clu of - ; 
Canty ent Date: Ashland Course, Spring Races, Wedironday in Apr 
\Ga, - =~ - Spriny Races, Weste heater 
CoLompves, Ky. .- - Oakland Course, J. C. Races, ro Bey. F 


&, - 
ena Tenn. - - Jockey Club oe ig lan Ps Meeting, 34 Wednesday in March. 
New ORLEaNs, La - - Lousiana Course, t: Races, 4th Wednesday in March . 


“ “. - Metarie Course, J.C. Ua ion Course, Ist Tuesday in May. 
. x ting. tt 
New You: «71-0; let Spring Yi octing, th Wednesday in March. 


Stallions for 1841. 


rm ti the the 
Five yer = ao gentlemen who advertise their horses 
aan dollars)-in this paper, 0 charge will be made. 
AINDERBY, Imp., by Velocipede, out of Kate, sister to Nonplus, 
Polk, on the Centra 


Sir Charles, dam by King Herod, at the H 
ee Oa. ander ‘he management of S.W. Shelton. 


under the charge of Col. 
T, Imp., by Grand Duke, out of Olivetta, v 
AUTO ee miles of Clarksville, Tenn., at $60 and $70. 
BALIE PEYTON, at the stable of Arthur M. Payne, four miles w 
Fauquier Co., Va., at $30 and $50. 


BILL AUSTIN, by Bertrand, dam by Timole 
Esq., Newberry Dist., 8. C. 





at the farm of L. J 


















‘ollowing (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during the season 
in detail (to the amount of 


} Turnpike, Maury Co., Tenn., at $60, $75, and $1 00—$1 to the gr. 
ampton Race Course, near Au- 


Lynes, 





west of Warrenton, 


on, at the residence of James Henderson, 





BLACK PRINCS, by Imp. Fylde, dam by Sir Archy, 
Decatur, Ga. 


at the stable of John W. Trotter, at 








BELSH \ZZAR, Im 
Teénn., at $75.—Thnomas Alderson. 


i out of Grand Duchess, at Mr. Elliott's stable, 1 mile from 
Se a euneeieene. at $40 for thoro’-breds, $20 for all others-W. Jackson. 
“ 
CADMUS, ch., by Eclipse, out of Di Vernon by Ball’s Florizel, near Bardstown, Ky, at 
$30 and $50.—F. G. Murphy. 
CUSSETA CHIEF, by Andrew, out of Viragoby Wild-air, at Cusseta Old Town, Ala.,the 
residence of Col. John Woolfolk, at $30. 
































| eh., by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews, at Nashville, 





i Sir Archy, at the 
, by Mons. Tonson, out of Isabella, the dam of Picton, etc,, by ’ 
ee ondall urse, near Baltimore, Md., at $30 and $50.—Jas. B. Kendall. 
DUANE, by Imp. Hedgford,out of Goodloe Washington, at the Washington Race Course, 
D. C., at $50.—Wm. Holmead. 











ENTERPRISE, by John Richards, dam Ly Don Quixotte, at Belleville, St. Clair Co., Ill., 


at $15 and $25. 





ECLIPSE (American), at the stable of A. Whitlocke, Oaks, Limestone Co., Ala., near 


Shoal Ford P.O. Limited to 50 mares, at $100. 





EMANCIPATION, Imp., by Whisker, dam by Ardrossan, at the farm of B. P. Gray, 2 m. 
west of Versailles, 


oodford Co., Ky., at $100, $75 if paid within the season $1 to gr. 





FLATTERER, Imp., br., by Muley, out of Clare by Marmion, at Fayetteville N. C., at 


$50, and $1 to the groom.—Joln Black. 

GANO, b., by Eclipse, out of Betsey Richards, at the Lafayette Course, Augusta, Ga., at 
$75, and $1 tothe groom. ; 

GEROW, by Henry, out of Vixen, at Augusta, Ga., under the management of M.L. 
Hammond, at $35. 

GREY EAGLE, by Woodpecker, dam by Wild Medley, st E. M. Blackburne’s, Equire, 
Woodford, County, Ky., at $100. 

GROUSE, br., by Am. Eclipse, out of Erie, at the Fox Chase, Westchester road, Pa., at 
$16 for cold bloods, and $35 for thorough: breds. 

HIBISCUS, Imp., b., by Sultan, out of Duchess of York by Waxy, in the vicinity of Lex- 
ington, Ky., at $50 and $75, and $l tothe groom.—G.D.Hunt. 

HIGHLAND HENRY, by Henry, out ef Highiand Mary by Eclipse, at Hibiscus’ oldstand, 
Charleston, S. C., at $30, and $1 tothe groom.—R. E. Sutton. 

HUGH LUPUS, Imp., by Priam, out of Her Highness by Moses, at the plantation of J, 
M. Rouzan, Carroliton, La., at $50 and $75, and $1 to the groom. 

JOHN BASCOMBE, by Bertrand, out of Grey Goose by Pacolet, at the stable of Ool. J. 
Crowell,at Fort Mitchell, Ala., ten miles below Columbus, Ga., at $75, with $1 to er. 
JOHN RICHARDS, b., by Sir Archy, dam by Rattler, at the stable of James Murrell, 

_ Glasgow, Ky., at $50 and $75, and $1 to the groom. 
JORDAN, Imp.,ch., by Langar, out of Matilda by Comus, at Fayette, Toward Co., Mo. 
at $50 and $75, and $1 to the groom.—L. Sherley & Co. 


LANGFORD, Imp , by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wanderer, at 
Penn's Neck, 1 mile and ahalf south of Princeton, N. J., at $10—$15 and $20. 


LYNEDOCH, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Rosetta (sister to Tenn. Oscar) by Wilke’s Won- 
der, at the farm of R. K. Polk, Maury Co., Tenn., at $20. 


MERMAN, Imp., br., by Whalebone, out of Mermaid by Orville, at my farm near Nash- 
ville, Tenn., at $75.—L. P. Cheatham. ’ 


MONARCH, Imp., by Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker, at Mansfield, two miles east of 
Lexington, Ky., under the care of Josiah Downing, at $100. 


MONMOUTH, b., by John Richards, dam by Duroc, at the stable of James Murrell, Gias- 
gow, Ky., at $25 and $35, and $1 to the groom. 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, by Eclipse. out of Honesty by Imp. Expedition, at the stable of 
W. W. Bacon & Co., near Frankfort, Ky., at $100. 


ONUS, Imp., by Camel, out of The Etching by Rubens, at Tremont, Ill., at $50 and $75, 
and $1 to the groom.— Chas. Oakley. 


PICTON, b., by Imp. Luzboreugh, out of Isabella by Sir Archy, at La Grange, Tenn., at 
$60.—H.Robertson. ~ 


PORTSMOUTH,by Imp. Luzborough, out of Polly Peachem by John Richards, at Jack- 
son, N.C., at $25, under the care of John White. 


PONEY (The), by Imp Leviathan, dam by Stockholder, at the stable of James G. Bos- 
well, eight miles from Lexington,Ky. Limited to 35 mares, at $40. 







































































REINDEER, own brother to Alice Grey, a dark chesnut, by Henry, out of Sportsmistress 
by Hickory, at the stable of John Wynens, Hillsboro’, Ga., at $25 and $50. 


RODOLPH, b., by Archy of Transport, dam by Haxall’s Moses, at the residence of W. 
Bowman, Bardstown, Ky., at $35 and $50. 

SCOUT, Imp., br., by St. Nicholas, dam by Blacklock, at Newberry C.H.,S. C., at $30 
and $50.—Coi. S. Fair. 


SHARK, bl., by Eclipse, out of Lady Lightfoot by Sir Archy, at Independence, William- 
son Co., Tenn., at $60 and $75, and $1 to the groom. 

SIR ROBERT, Imp., by Bobadil—Fidalma by Waxy Pope, near the Union Course, L.I., un- 

_ der the charge of Hiram, Woodruff, at $15 for thorough-breds—$10 for cold-bieods. 


SOVEREIGN, Imp., dark bay, by Emilius, out of Fleur-de-Lis by Bourbon, at the Colum- 
bia Race Course, S. C., under the management of J. C.O’Hanlon, at $60—$1 to groom. 


SWISS, Imp.,by Whisker, dam by Shuttle, at the stable of John W. Wallace, Living- 
ston Co., Ky,. at $50, and $1 to the groom. 


SIDNEY, b., by Sir Charles, out of Virginia by Thornton’s Rattler, at Edwardsville, Ill., 
at $25 and $50.—John Flanagan. 


RIDDLESWORTH, Imp.,ch., by Emilius, out of Filagree by Soothsayer, at Mount Meigs, 
Montgomery Co., Ala., at $100.—Alexander Carter. 


TARQUIN, br., by Hoary, out of Ostrich by Eclipse, at the Race Course, Charleston, S. 
C., under the care of John Storms, at $30, and $ to the groom. 


TORNADO, chesnut, by Eclipse, out of Polly Hopkins by Virginian, at the stable of John 
R. Snedeker, Union Tame L: 1., at $20. eps dor: 


TRANBY, Imp., by Blacklock, dam by Orville, at Charles McCormick’s stable, near 
Boonville, Cooper Co., Mo., at $60 and $100. 


TRUSTEE, Imp., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, at Broad Rock, Chesterfield Co., 
Va., under the care of Isham Puckett, at $50. 


VICEROY, own brother to Dr. Syntax, a bright chesnut, by Eclipse, oat of Saluda by 
Timoleon, at the stable of Augustus Crawford, Madison Co., Ga., at $20. 


VALPARAISO, Imp., chesaut, by Velocipede, out of Juliana by Gohanna, near the Oak- 
land Race Course, Louisville, Ky., at $75, and $1 to the groom.—L. Sherley & Co. 


VOLNEY, at the Bertrand Course, Montgomery, Ala., under the charge of William Gay, 
at $30, and $1 te the groom. 


WAGNER, by Sir Charles, out of Maria West by Marion, at George E. Blackburn’s stable, 
near Frankfort, Ky., at $100 cash. 


WHALE, Imp., b., by Whalebone, out of Rectory, at my stable, 2+ miles east of Berry- 
ville, Clar eCo., a., at $50 and $75, and $1 to the groom.— Josiah Wm. Ware. u 
























































The Royal Buckheounds Eclipsed in Connaught. 
LFrom Bell’s Life in London.) 

Mr Epitor.—In this western hemisphere, so far from the precincts of roy- 
alty, we have had never more than a visionary notion of the brilliancy of the 
stag-hunt until Saturday last, when a young aspirant te the majesty of a sports- 
man, Master Burton Persse, resolved to give usin miniature a representative, 
which from its successful effect cannot have fallen far short of the reality. To 
give a fair portrait of the scene, I must begin by describing this young Nimrod 
of the 19th century, whe is heir apparent not only to the fiscal possessions of a 
long line of ancestors, but also to the sporting propensities of his progenitors. 
He is now in his tenth year—stands about three feet ten inches—rides 4st. 2lb. 
—and, mounted on his cob, caparisoned in about a bandle of scarlet, can jump a 
— an * a — eo spe ieee be a step-ladder. His little pack 

een couple of the best bred harriers—the largest might 
through the post-office under penny privileges ; and their pace om only be equal- 
led by their mettle and precision. e place of meet was fixed on the hill of 
Morilla; and at twelve o'clock the little prodigy arrived at the head of his pha- 
lanx, combining all the playfulness of the boy with all the confidence of the 
squire. As it was unanimously resolved, on the previous fox-huating day, that 
the ardour of the young sportsman should be encouraged by the presence of the 
more practised veterans, they all to a man assembled on the occasion, and the 
result proved to themselves and their steeds that “ child’s play” sometimes ends 






°. > = 
itit of the Cimes. 
ward work. The scene was interesting in the extreme, for this popular 
re huntsman not only commanded the caead of his seniors in the field, but 
also engaged the countenance of those smiles which are always sure to exhili- 
rate the spirits of the most enthusiastic lovers of the chase. The approach of 
the carriages with their fair inmates furnished all the appearance of the royal 
cortege. It devolved upon the occupant of the first, Mrs. Persse, to personate 
royalty, and, in beauty as well as affability, the subject was no feeble personation 
of the sovereign. Her suite comprised some of the merriest daughters of the 
Green Isle, each managing her charger with the majestic control of a Semira- 
mis ; while the great officers of her household were truly represented in the per- 
sons of Mr. J. bert and Mr. Charles D'Arcy. As the retinue passed, the 
master of the hounds and each of his associates doffed their castors in graceful 
recognition : thus proving that Erin's sons are not so far behind in civilization 
as John Bull, sitting in self-importance under the piazza ofa gin-palace, would 
dare to insinuate. All was now ready for the treat; and, to the delight of the 
admirers, a beautiful doe was loosed from her embargo. She went over a fear- 
ful country of posers, three miles ahead towards Athenry —then bent back for 
the Dublin road. Seeing from here a sheet of water some great distance in ad- 
vance, she made the point in a bird-line, avoiding the lanes andhighways. Re- 
freshed by the svil, she continued her course to Rahasane—thence, by Monks- 
field to Creyclare, where, afier a run of eighteen miles, she was saved from the 
tortures of her diligent pursuers by the interference of the few staunch ‘uns 
that lasted to the finish. It is difficult to conceive the intricacy of the country run 
over, and the obstacles overcome: nothing of your tender pales and rumbling 
brooks about them, save that a Cockney might grow pale in the face if he were 
obliged to brook their danger. Every field resembles the area of a Lunatic Asy- 
lum, surrounded by barriers such as even its inmates would demur against—en- 
veloped by which, the Marquis -—— himself would feel as if in safe keeping af- 
ter a lark ; and Count D’Orsay, or any of your other Meltonians, might faney 
themselves unaccountably placed in one of those “stone jugs,” out of which 
either a docket of bankruptcy, or a memorial to the Normanby clemency would 
be necessary for their release. It was a fine day for me, Mr. Editor, for, like 
my friend ** Dan,” I have not only learned the kneck of making a muster, but 
also of making a haul; and for the five-and-thirty winters that, like him I have 
been riding over my country, I never heard such a delightful tinkle in my pocket, 
or was aware of the prodigious length of my ¢ai/, having no one at the head but 
a select few—among whom may be numbered Messrs. Dennis, Lynch, Croker, 
Burke, Tully, and, though /eas/ not last, my present young commander, &c.— 
Sam., Huntsman. 





Latest State of the Odds. 
{From the London Morning Post.) 





Tattersalls, Feb. 8. 

The Derby betting received an impulse from the appearance of a City specu- 
lator, with several important commissions, and was sustained with unusual spirit 
until half. past six o'clock. Little was done on the principal favorites ; but the 
offers on the field rose high enough to show a marked decline in Palemon, who 
had but a slight call of Coronation. Eringo was backed for a trifle at a falling 
price, and, at the outside, was not more than a couple of points in adyance of 
Cameleon, whose party would have taken the same odds that were offered 
against Ralph. The weight of the business fell upon the Rosalie colt, Knight 
of the Whistle, and The Duke of Wellington, 28 and 26 to 1 having been taken 
to £400 or £500 about the first, 26 to 1 three or fourtimes about the second, 
and 1,000 to 30 and 3,000 to 100 about The Duke. Prince Caradoc was back- 
ed at 24 to 1, and improved even on that quotation before the close, but no change 
was observable in Marshal Soult. The odds quoted below against Sir Hans 
were taken twice, and those against Ermengardis several times, while Knights- 
bridge, so fashionable an outsider a few days ago, dropped successively to 2,000 
to 25, 2,000 to 20, and 2,000 to 15. The general odds at the close were as fol- 
low :— 


1500 to 100 —— Rosalie colt and Wahab (taken). 
1500 to 1000 on Coronation agst. Rosalie (taken). 
1100 to 1000 on Prince Caradoc agst. Rosalie (takeu). 
600 to 500 on Cameleon agst. Ralph (taken). 

600 to 500 on Marsha! Soult agst. Rosalie (taken) 
500 even between Palemon and Coronation .taken). 


CHESTER CUP. 
1 agst Mr. Ridsdale’s Bloomsbury (taken). 
1 —— Mr. Orde’s Queen Bee (taken). 


6 to 
20 to 





Crocxrorp's.—This celebrated société, the resort exclusively of the haué ton, 
no longer exists. True, the house stands where it did, and doubtless the new 
club will long bear the charmed name of Crockford’s ; but the Crockford’s is no 
more, and the late proprietor has no longer any interest in the management or 
table. The millionaire retires to enjoy in peace his princely fortune. The new 
club is in the hands of acommittee. Any member of the late Crockford’s was, 
by the rules, to be admitted without ballot on payment of his subscription by a 
fixed day already elapsed. ‘Those not having done this are considered as having 
withdrawn their names altogether from the club, and there are, we hear, many. 
A vast number of members have already been admitted by ballot, but the en- 
trance is no longer through the narrow gate ; the table, under certain restric- 
tions, will still offer the double temptation of the green cloth and the supper a4 
bon marché. 





Brotherly Love! 

Bow Street. —On Monday, Owen Macarthy and Mary Macarthy were 
summoned before Mr. Twyford, for assaulting Honora Macarthy.—The com- 
plainant and defendants having, in answer to the clerk’s inquiries, given their 
names in a rich Hibernian accent, and each desirous to talk at a railway pace, 
as though it were the last oppertunity they would have of exercising the “ power 
of speech,” it required no philosophy to divine the nature of the present com- 

laint. 
‘ Mr. Twyford —Now Mrs. 
sure,” replied the complainant. 
Mr. Twyford—Well, Mrs. Macarthy, you are an Irish woman, I suppose. 
What is your complaint against these people ! 
Complainant—Plase yer wortship, my name is Honora Macarthy. I wor 
christened afther my mother, long life to her! and Dinnis Macarthy is my law- 
ful husband. The defendartt herein is my own brother, whereby his wife, the 
tother defendant, is my sister-in-law—bad ces to her !—more’s the shame o° her 
thratin’ me in this disgraceful manner. Beteune five and six o’clock on Satur- 
day mornin’, bein boxin’ day, I was up stairs in my room (which is in Wild- 
court, Drury-lane, yer honor,) a fryin’ some fish for me and my ould man—be- 
case it bein’ Chrismas time we had made up our minds to enjoy some o’ the 
luxuries o’ the sason ; when the —— saze him for his pains—bad luck to him ! 
—up comes this man, Owen Macarthy (who lives in the same coort), and knocks 
a loud knock at the door, and says he to me, ye’r wortship—‘“ Honora Macarthy 
come here, and let me be the death of ye!” Pon that I goes-to'ards the door 
and meets him half-way—and the d—! take me if I spakes a word o’ untruth— 
without my sayin’ anythink to him, or giving the laste provication, he ups wi’ 
his great ilephant’s fist and strikes me a heavy blow in the chest; and besides 
that, your wortship, he punched my head just for a’ the world as tho’ belike J 
wor’ no more related to him than I am to yer honor. I began to sing out, as 
quite nathral I should, seein’ that I was nearly deprived o’ my senses entirely— 
when, to mind the matther, up comes that vile sister-in-law o’ mine, Mary Ma- 
carthy, and lays hould o’ the cap which hivered my head, and by the intention 
of pullln’ it off, she pulls away iv’ry morsel o’ hair that natur’ had furnished me 
with. Upon this I became risolute, and charged her with felony. 

Mrs. Mary Macarthy—Don't charge me with staling yer hair—for sure it was 
catrots; and how could I hope to binefit by carrots ? 
don’t think! (Laughter ) 

Mr. Twyford—Hold your tongue, woman, and wait till your turn comes. 
(Turning to complainant): Have you any witness ? 

Complainant—Witness! Yes, sure, an’ J have. A “Grecian” who saw 
the whole transackshun. Will you call that Grecian, plase ' 

The usher in attendance having cailed the Grecian, another native of the 
Green Isle appeared, and, if our notions of the physiognomy and dialect pecu- 
liar to the “‘classic tribe’ be correct, there aaa § not be a greater anomaly than 
te call this witness a Grecian. 





What's her name '—“ Honora Macarty, 


A purty complaint this, I 





Mr. Twyford—What do you mean by Grecian? | 








° - 
March % 
- 
Complainant—Sure an’ he’s jist come from ould Ireland, which ma A a 
sin Rasp callhim a Grecian. (Laughter.) kes the ry 
The Irish Grecian did very little more than confirm the evidence of the, 
lainant, and the case havirg proceeded thus far, the magistrates called y - 
efendants for their answer to the charge. POR the 
Mr. Owen Macarthy then took his hands out of his pockets, and afier yy; 
to the magistrate, and winking to his wife, said—“ An’ plase yer wortchip ms 
was an old grudge betune us of six months’ standin’, and on Saturday hater . 
which Mrs. aoe Macarthy tould yer honor was boxin’-day, I was going ‘ 
their house quite paceful-like, when, if you'll belave me, sir, for I'd scory, \, od 
an ontruth, Honora there, my sister, opens the windy, and empties the con). 











ts 


all at all; and before I had time to hould up my drowned head and remonstra; 

wi’ her, she chuck’d two pails of pure water over me to wash itaff ‘ }})y, a? 
nagurs,’ says I, ‘ here’s a dilicate situation for a man to be placed in by his own 
lawful sister ;” and so wi’ that I went up to her room jist by way of reprimang. 
ing her for sich base condic—but, as I hope to be saved, I nivir lay hand Upon 
her. Sure an’ I’m too much of a man to strike a famale woman, barrin’ my ow, 
wife, if she deserved it mightily. Strike her! no, I'd scorn sich a thing—sp I 
called my wife, Mrs. Mary Macarthy, to do it for me. Faith, an’ she did do 
yer wortship, but thin look at the provocashun! Sure an’ hav’nt I been siz 
years in London come next Isto’ April, and nivir was before a magisthrate dy. 
rin’ the whole time, save an’ except once’t, and that wasn’t for felony.” 

Mrs. Mary Macarthy, the other defendant, then stepped forward, and, afte; 
casting a withering glance of contempt at the complainant, stated that what hey 
“ould man had represinted was perfectly thrue.” That his sister, Mrs. Honor 
Macarthy, bad luck to her, had drenched him to the skin by the * pails-fulls” she 
had chucked over him; “and,” continued the defendant, “ my ould man calle) 
me down, an’ when I seed him in sich a mess, belike I got a little disperate, ang 
wint for to argy (argue) the topic with my Jizibel of a sister-in-law, and to be 
sure she ¢ore me, and I nath'rally tore her, yer wortchip. But so far from m 
staling her cap or her carrots, yer honor, may I be judg’d afore my time if [ aint 
as honest and innocint a ’oman as bides in the nibberhood.” 

Mr. Twyford (to the complainant )}— What is the reason you said nothing aboy; 
the pails of water when you applied for the summons ! 

Complainant—Divil a ha’porth. (Laughter.) 

Mr. T'wyford—What do you mean by that ? 

Mrs. Honora Macarthy having explained the meaning of the ambiguous term 
‘“ha’porth,”’ the magistrate said it was a pity that people so nearly related could 
not live peaceably, instead of quarrelling in this extraordinary manner. It ap. 
peared that one was as much to blame as the other, and therefore he should dis. 
miss the case, with the understanding that the complainant and defendants “¢j. 
vide the costs.” 

The parties then left the court, and from the “ Irish row’ that took place in 
the passage, it was evident that dividing the costs was as difficult a matter to x. 
complish as “dividing the house !” 





A Genius for the Bar—Swearing through a Nine Inch Board, 
Marvsoroucu-Street.—During the late fog, two cabmen came in contact y 
Leicester-square. The one who conceived himself blameless summoned the 
other for the amount of the damages done to his springs. John Brown, the com. 
plainant, with a face as resplendent as a warming: pan, and wigged in something 
like a Chancery scratch, confronted William Maywood, the defendant, who pre- 
sented that sort of Mosaic profile which led a spectator to infer it would be a 
difficult affair to getthe better of him in any matter where hard swearing was 
consideration. 

Mr. Dyer (addressing the complainant)—Y our name is John Brown, cabdriver! 
Complainant (with emphasis)— Aud proprietor. 

Mr. Dyer—Now state what you complain of. 

Complainant—It vas about ten minutes afore, or ten minutes arter eight, | can’t 


13 to 3 agst Scott's lot. anes : be partikler to a handful of minutes, I vos driving a fare very gentle through 
20to 1 —— Allthe mares (taken). Leicester-skvare, ven this here man, who vos a minding his pipe and not his hoss, 
it to : — =. we Ag tee (tuken). run into contract with me, and heztricated my wheel in hisn. Afore I could get 
to — Mr. Rawlinson’s Coronation. : ; ; 

i | Mr. Thornhill’s Eringo (taken). out of the rar my back spring vent in two, vich cost me fourteen and fippence 
92to 1 —— Mr. Mostyn’s Prince Caradoc. to get mended, ’ E 
25 to 1 —— Marquis of Westminster’s Marshal Soult (taken). The defence wasa poser for the complainant. It was neither more nor ‘ess 
= red : ed — yrs 4 — of the Whistle. than that he had got the rege sow by the ear. The defendant declared at the 
RR Buren pe fe hh my a (taken). time of the alleged accident that he was eating his supper in Bagnige Wells, 
30 to 1 — Col. Anson’s Duke of Wellington(taken). and in order to establish a clear alibi, he had three witnesses to produce. The 
= 2 Gene -~ * pager 3 oe a - first witness was the defendant’s brother, who swore he was with the defendant 
- +i iia from eight o'clock until half-past, at which time they went home to supper. 
50 to 1 —— Col. Craufurd’s Ermengardis (taken). The complainant, who had somehow obtained q sort of insight into the myste- 
- to» 1— Hon. S. Herbert's Nicias (taken and afterwards offered). ries of an Old Bailey system of examination, planted himself upon the bench, 
= = : saints pane mae neh eran pal — and said—Yer vership, [ vish to ax this here vitness a few cross kvestions. 

1000 to 10 —— Gen. Yates’ Simoom. ' Mr. Dyer—You may examine him on any part of his evidence. 

sone te se — Capt. Gardnor's Bon Brace (taken). Complainant—Young man, look afore ye, and mind you've jest svorn to take 

0 —— Mr. Wimbush’s Finchley (taken). ’ } i j " i 

ae Dahe of Graften*s Meese ttabon). a booth. Now, vorn’t you vith the cab in Leicester-skvare about eight, or half 

1000 to 8 —— LordG. Bentinck’s Mustapha (taken). arter ° P : ; 

2000 te is — Mr. Dizen’s Knightsbridge (taken). Witness—Havn't been in Leicester-square for six months. 

2000 to — Sir G. Heathcote’s Tonquin (taken). i siial ! i . rh 

1000 te «7 ate. Alkane Puan tienen.) Complainant—Hoh! vot vos you a doing ven your brother’s near vheel 


cotched my off vheel ? 

Witness—Our cab vorn’t near yourn ? 

Complainant—Aint you werry fond of smoking ? 

Witness—I take a pipe now and then. 

Complainant—Jest so. Now do you smoke shorts or haldermans ? 
Witness—I have smoked a short pipe. 

Complainant—Hah! now wasn’t it a short pipe as I seed you a smoking ven 
the vheels locked ? 

Witness—Tell yer agin, ve vasn’t within miles of your cab. 

The complainant looked mysteriously at the bench, muttered something about 
“ too vide avake,” and made way for the next witness. The wife of the last 
witness presented herself. She had prepared supper at eight o'clock, and 
half-past eight her husband and brother-in-law brought the cab to the door. 
Complainant—Now, young voman, vot you've sworn is as true as vot t’other 
swore, ain't it 2 

Witness—It’s all true. 

Complainant—Ho! s’pose so. How did you know it vos half arter eight ven 
they came home? 

Witness—The beer-boy was calling the beer as usual. 

Complainant—Ho ! the beer-boy Gollered beer up the street, that’s all you 
go by, isit! Now on your solid hoath, warn’t it boxing-day ? 

Witness—Yes. 

Complainant—And don’t you know, young voman, as the boy always brings 
the beer unregular on that ere day ? 

Witness—He brought it at the usualtime, that I'll swear. 

: Mca prada you will, will you? Arter chat I won't ax you nuffin 00 
udder. + 

Mr. Dyer thought it was impossiole for the defendant to have been in Leices- 
ter-square at the time stated by the complainant, if the witnesses had spoken 
the truth. 

Complainant—Yer vership, a hoss as is fresh vill go along vay in a werty 
short time. 

Mr. Dyer—I cannot rely very strongly on that suggestion. Unless the wit- 
nesses have forsworn themselves, which I should be sorry to think, you are cer- 
tainly mistaken as to the identity of the defendant, and therefore the case must 
be dismissed. 

“Vell,” said the complainant grumbling, ashe left the Court, “there's a great 
adwantage in bein’ able to svear through a nine-inch boa rd. 





Fortune is painted blind, that she may not see the fools who wear her livery. 
—_— om Bas oss 
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? KINGSBURY TROTTING COURSE, Md. 

7 following Sweepstakes are now open to come off over the above Course the first 
Spring Meeting of 1841. 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for all trotting horses, sub. $300 each, h. ft., with $200 added by 
the proprietor if three start, and the 2d in the last heat to receive back $100, Two mile 
heats, under the saddle. 
. 2. Sweepstakes for all trotting horses, sub. $500 each, $200 ft., with $256 added by the 
proprietor if three start, $150 for the 2d in the last heat, Two mile heats, in harness. To 
close on the Ist of April. 
3. Sweepstakes for all trotting horses now owned in Maryland that never won a purse 
or sweepstakes, sub. $50 each, h. ft., with $25 given by the proprietor to the 2d best horse 
in the last heat if three start, Two miie heats, under the e. . 
4. Sweepstakes for all trotting horses now owned in Maryland that never trotted for @ 
purse, sub. $50 each, h. ft. with $25 to the 2d in the last heat if three start, Two mile 
heats, in harness. 
5. Sweepstakes for all trotting horses now owned in Maryland, sub. $100 each, h. ft» 
with $50 given by the proprietor to the 2d in the last heat if three start, Two mile heats, 
under the saddle. 
6. Sweepstakes for all trotting horses now owned in Maryland, sub. $25 each, h. ft» 
Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in wagons. 
The last four stakes will close on the 7th of April, at the course, or direct to F. SHA- 
NABROOK, Sec’y, Baltimore. 
To prevent unfair entries, the horses must be identified and named at the time of cl0- 
sing. Should an objection be made at the time of trotting, it shall be in the power of the 
judges of the day to allow such horse to start, and withhold the stakes areasonable time, 
to obtain information on the sabject, and the subscriber held responsible for his entry & 
subseription money, &c. 
The trotting te commence the last Tuesday in April, and continue three days. Should 
any one horse be entered in two stakes, the trot will be placed in such a way as not ‘ 
prevent h m from trotting in both. CORNS. S. BARTINE, Prop’r. , 

pMar. 20.) F. SHANABROOK, 5€C'Y- | 


RAILROAD HOTEL, TALLAHASSEE, Fia. 

f be subscribers beg leave respectfully to inform their friends, and the travelling 
community at large, that they have opened the above house, where every attention 

shall be given to tve comforts of those who may faver them with their patronage. 

(Jan. 16.) PARK & HARRIS. 
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HUGH LUPUS. 


HE ONLY SON OF PRIAM IN THE SOUTH-WEST.—The undersigned, with a | 


view to improve the breed of the Creole steck of horses, has imported from Eng- 
land a splendid young Stallion called HUGH LUPUS, who unites the blood of the most 
distinguished racing families in Great Britain. He is a rich mahogany bay, about 15 
hands 3 inches high, with plenty of bone and substance, combined with great symmetry 
and beauty of form. 

Hugh Lupus was bred by the Hon. Edward Lloyd Mostyn, one of the most eminent 
turfmen in England, and his pedigree, which is certified by this gentleman, and en- 
dorsed by Francis B. Ogden, Esq., the American Consul at Liverpool, is to the foilowing 
effect :— ; 

“Hugh Lupus, foaled in 1836, was got by the celebrated Priam, out of Her Highness 
by Moses, and she out of Princess Royal, the dam of the renowned Queen of Trumps, 
the best mare on the English Turf, and winner of both the St. Leger and the Oaks.” 

This pedigree may be found at length in the “ British and American Stud Book,” and 
alsoin the ** Turf Register,” and ‘‘ Spirit of the Times.” gt 

Priam, the sire of Hugh Lupus, is now standing in Virginia at $150, and is justly re 
garded as the most popular stallion in America. He was imported in 1837-8. Besides 
being the sire of Crucifix, who lately won in England above $50,000 in eighteen months, 
and a great number of other winners, he is the sire also of Col. Hampton’s Mcnarch, and 
The Queen, the best horses of their day in South Carolina. Monarca is now standing in 
Kentucky at $100, having been sent to that State to the care of the Hon. Henry Clay, at 
the request of the breeders in his vicinity. Priam is by the celebrated Emilius, out of 
Cressida by Whisker, &c. 

Her Highness, the dam of Hugh Lupus, was also a distinguished winner on the Eng- 
lish Ry having won fourteen times, at all distances, beating some of the best horses 
of the day. 

Of Moses, Princess Royal, Emilius, or Whisker, it is unnecessary here to speak ; their 
blood and performances are well knewn to all turfmen and amateurs throughout the 
world as unrivalled. They are not only distinguished by their own performances, but by 
the remarkable racing qualities imparted to their progeny, Indeed, the family of Hugh 
Lupus, on the side of both sire and dam, is not exceeded in point of blood and perform- 
ance by any horse ever imported into the United States. 

The services of Hugh Lupus will be offered to tne citizens of Louisiana at the mode- 
rate price of $50 the season, or $75 insurance, with $1 to the groom. He will make his 
first season at the plantation of the subscriber, at Carrollton, one mile above the Eclipse 
Race Course, New Orleans. ROUZAN & BROTHER. 

Carrollton, Jan., 1841—(Mar. 13-2m.] 


IMPORTED EMANCIPATION. 

HIS splendid Engtish Race Horse, foaled in 1827, and imported by Messrs. Merritt & 

Townes in August, 1835, was got by that capital racer and stallion Whisker, win- 

ner of the Derby, and own brother to Woful, &c., and sire of Memnon and The Colonel, 

both winners of the St. Leger. His dam was got by Ardrossan, one of the best sons of 

the famous John Bull, the winner of the Derby, and the best horse of his day. His gran- 

dam Lady Eliza by Whitworth, his g. g. dam, X. Y. Z.’s dam, was got by Spadille, out of 

Silyia by Young Marske, Ferret by a brother to Silvio, by Cade—Regulus—Lord Morton’s 

Arabian—Mixbury—Mulso Bay Turk~Bay Bolton—Coneyskins—Hutton’s Grey Barb— 
Byerly Turk—Bustler. 

Bee’s- wing, out of the same dam, has won twenty-nine times, andtaken fourteen gold 
cups. Emancipation is a mahogany bay, without a white hair, except saddie marks, 16 
hands high, great length, finely proportioned, with better bone and muscle than is usual 
in race horses. He has had more thau twenty winners in England from the get of two 
seasons, beating the most fashionable and prominent stock. His performances, and those 
of his colts, cai be seen by reference to the Turf Register. Terms, $100, which may be 
discharged bythe payment of $75 within the season, and $1 to the groom. In every case 
where the money is not paid within the season, a note for $100 will be required before the 
mare istaken away. His services for the present season will berendered at my farm, 

wo niles west of Versailles, Woodford Co., Ky. BEN. P. GRAY. 

February, 1841.—[Mar.6.} 








VALPARAISO. 
é tees splendid Imported Stallion will make his present season near the Oakland Race 
Course, at $75 the season, and $1 to the groom; season to commence the Ist of 
March, and expire the Ist of July. Mares entrusted to our care will be furnished with 
pasture, and well -ed with grain, at $1 per week, andevery attention paid to insure their 
being in foal, but not liable for accidents, should any occur, &c. 

Valparaiso was bred by Mr. Peters, one of the most successful breeders in England, 
and sold to tne Duke of Leeds when a yearling for athousand guineas. He was got by 
the renowned Velocipede, his dam Juliana by Gohanna—grandam Platina by Mercury, 
&c. Velocipede was by Blacklock, his dam Sorcerer by Juniper—grandam Virgin by Sir 
Peter Highflyer, &c. Valparaiso is a chesnut, with a star, a snip, and one hind foot white, 
full 16 hands high, of fine length, great bone and muscle, very gay, his eyes, head, neck, 
legs, and feet are uncommon tine. Taken as « whole, he is almost without a fault, and 
was selected with an eye to the improvement of the blood stock of the West, from his 

ure blood, great size, fine form, and having descended from the very best racing families 
in England, both on the side of sire and dam, must insure his success asa breeder. Itis 
generally said that like begets like, and the truth of this remark has great force in its ap- 
plication to himself and his renowned sire, Velocipede, who had more winners in 1838 
than any horse in England, except Langar, each havingthe same number. Valparaiso is 
out of Matilda, winner of the great St. Leger in 1827 (90 subs.), and also half brother to 
the Queen of Trumps, winner of the great St. Leger andthe Oaks in 1835. Charles XII., 
by Voltaire, brother to Velocipede, in 1839 was the winner, in one week, of the St. Leger 
and Doncaster Cup, valued at $2000. Many move of his stock could be enumerated if 
necessary. Valparaiso not only partakes of the most fashionable blood of the present 
day, but his genealogy unites the best ancient blood which first gave celebrity to the 
Race Horse of Great Britain. He is descended direct from Gohanna, Blacklock, Old Mer- 
cury, Pot-8-o’s, Eclipse, Herod, Partner, fartar, Highflyer, Matchem, Childers, Crab, 
Godo|phin, and Darley’s Arabian, Byerly’s Turk, Curwen’s Bay Barb, the black-legged 
Royal mare, &c. &c. 

Valparauiso’s racing career has been good, but short, owing to an untimely accident, by 
receiving an injury on his right knee. At 2 yrs old he was beaten at York by Cotillion, 
50 sovs. each, 27 subs., also by Cotillion for the Doncaster Produce Stake, 100sovs.each: 
those were short races, Valparaiso being second in both Cotillion was the fastest of the 
year. Valparaiso wonthe Hornby Castile Stake at York, at 3 yrs. old, 100 sovs. each, 8 
subs. He wonthe Wentworth Produce Stake, 200sovs. each. He was also beaten at 2 
yrs. oldby Warlaby Baylock, 43 subs., whem he had, both previously and afterwards, 
beaten. He was beaten by Touchstone for the great St. Leger, 71 subs., and also for the 
Scarborough Stakes, 30 sovs. each. General Chasse first, Valparaiso second, beating 
Worlaby Baylockand Yorick. At4yrs.old he was beaten for the Catterick Craven by 
St. Giles, Tramp, Fanny, Jerry, he beating Mayflower and four others; in this race he 

was cor:nplaining with his knee, from getting fast in a door. When Valparaiso was beaten 
it was by the best of the day, and over the most fashionable courses ; and when not first, 
generally second, and never further off than the fourth. In his short career he beat the 
fastest 1nd stoutest of the get of Blacklock, Brutandorf, Tramp, Phantom, Langar, Emi- 
lius, and others. Valparaiso, though young, was popular as a breeder, as his first colt in 
England is entered for the great 3t. Leger for 1843, where there are 130 entries. In this 
country his get have been entered in the Stallion Stake to come off over the Oakland 
Course Fall of 1844, sub. $500 each. Now eight subs. 

Feb., 1841— Feb. 6.] LEWIS SHERLEY &,cCo. 





CADMUS. 

HIS celebrated Race-horse, and best son of Eclipse living, is offered for sale on fa- 
vorable terms, and if not sold by the last day of february next, his services for the 
ensuing season willbe let to the highest cash bidder. Cadmus is by Eclipse, out of Di 
Vernon, 9 yrs. old. (See Edgar’s Stud Book, p. 181.) His performances whilst on the 

Turf are iully recorded in the Spirit of the Times and Turf Register. 
Communications for the purchase, and proposals for the renting, addressed ‘‘ Cadmus,’ 
Office of this paper, will be immediately attended to. The horse is now at eager tee Ky. 

(Nov. 21) 





MONMOUTH. 
Mo MOUTH, a blood bay, without white, of great strength and action, by John Rich- 
ards. dam by Duroc (the sire of American Eclipse), grandam by Imp. Diomed, wil] 
stand at the stable of J. MURRELL, Glasgow, Ky., at $25 the season, or $355 to insure, 
and $! to the groom. (Feb. 20.) 





JOHN BASCOMBE. 
HIS distinguished horse, at the urgent solicitations of many breeders in Georgia and 
Alabama, has been brought back from Kentucky, where he stoo! with great success 
ast season, and will stand the ensuing season at his owner’s stable, at Fort Mitchell, Ala., 
en miles below Columbus, Ga. Lotsand stables are provided for mares, and every at- 
tention will be paid to them, and care used to prevent accidents and escapes, but no lia- 
bility will be incurred for either. 

The pedigree and performances of Bascombe are too well known to the public to need 
repetition here. His stock in Georgia and South Carolina, where he made his first two 
seasons, are of the highest promise, and he has proved himself a sure foal getter. 

His owner would feel authorised to demand. and might expect to receive, the highest 
price for his services, but believing that the state of the times, and the price of stock, as 
well as the reduced prices of agricultural products,donot warrant the exorbitant charges 
heretofore made for the services of stallions, and with a view to serve the best interest 
of the Turf and breeders, he has determined tv fix on the following reduced rates, viz:— 

Seventy-five dollgfs the season, with one dollar to thegroom. Three dollars per week 
for keeping the mares; black servants sent with mares boarded gratis. Persons sending 
mares from adistance will send with them a note for season. JOHN CROWELL. 

Dec. 22, 1840. (Jan. 2-tlap] 





DRONE, : 
i subscriber having so many colts by this horse, would farm him eut for one ortwo 
seasons, or would if more desirable, sell him for a fair price. Drone’s young colis, 
now one year oid, and just weaned, are very promising. He has but two 3 yr. old colts, 
and no thorough-bred 2 yr. olds, that I know of. His 3 yr.olds have each won two swecp- 
stakes this year.—[nov. 21) JAS. B. KENDALL. 





GLENCOE. 
N answer to numerous enquiri: s,the public are informed that Glencoe will continue 
at his former stand (the Forks of Cypress, the residence of the late James Jackson) 
He is in fine heaith and vigor. Persons desirous of sending mares, may rest assured that 
the same care and attention will be paid as heretofore. The facilities foraccommodating 


stock will be considerably increased by the discontinuance of the training establishment | 


A careful and competent stud groom will attend all the year. All letters will be ad 
dressed to THOMAS KIRKMAN, 
£Uct. 10-t.my.] Florence, Ala 








SIR ROBERT. ‘ 
bg request of several influential Northern beeders, this splendid imported Stal- 
lion will goto the Island, under the charge of Hiram Woodruff, near the Union 
Course, 8 miles from Brooklyn, L. L., at $15 for thorough bred, and $10 for cold-blooded 
mares, to be paidin all cases before the mares are taken away, 

Sir Robert is a brilliant bay, without white, bred by the late Mr. Haftenden, one of the 
most experienced and successful breeders in Eugland. Sir Robert was foaled in 1833, and 
was in training for heavy engagemen's, when, from the incompetency of the boy in 
charge, he broke away, and in galloping over an irregular piece of ground, he was injured 
So much as to destroy ali chance of his appearing onthe Turf. ' 

Sir Robert is sixteen hands one inch in height, and of fine racing points, combining the 
requisites of strengthand speed His own brother, Count Ivon, foaled in 1832, started 
in England at two years old, and won his race of two miles with heavy weights (8st. 9lbs. 
—119ibs.), proving the high capabilities of the stock. Count Ivon was immediately after 
this race sold andsent to Germany, where he now stands, and his get are running with 
the greatest success. Castoff, own sister_to Sir Robert, foaled in 1837, started at War- 
wick and Stamford last year, winning each race against large fields, not less than seven 
starting. Lugwardine, half brother to the above, was a winner ten times in England 
against large fields 

Sir Robert was got by Bobadil, out of Fidalma by Waxy Pope—out of Dinarzade by Se- 
lim—out of Priacess by Sir Peter—Dungannon—Turf— Herod, &c —(See Am. Turf Reg. 
for Oct., 1340.) So that he partakes of the most successful and fashionable blood of the 

resent day, andhas in his pedigreeall the best blood of England, combining the Pot-8-0's, 

éclipse, Matchem, Childers, Goduiphin Arabian, Partner, Highflyer, Snap, Curwen Bay 
Barb, Whitefoot mare, Regulus, &c. &c. Bobadil’s get during the time he stood in Eng- 
land ran with the most brilliant success, beating the get of Emilius, Priam, Blacklock* 
Langar, Filho da Puta, &c. &c. 

Sir Robert was imported into New York the latter part of 1840, after standing at Lan- 
caster, and proving himself a sure foal getter. Such an opportunity of breeding from the 


best blood of England has never before occurred among the Northern breeders Several 
exoerienced Tarimen, who have inspected the horse, represent him as an undeniable ac- 
quisition in crossing with the Eclipse and Archy mares, &c. 

Mares from 4 distance caa rely ion the greatest attention, as the horse is in oa of 
an experienced Bavlish groom. (Feb. 13.) 


HIS imported stud horse will a per phon 

s season at Mansfield, two and ahalf m 
east of Lexington, on the Turnpike Road leading to Richmond, Ky. He will boyy 
to mares at ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS each, payable within the season, which will 
commence on the Ist of February, and terminate on the Ist of July, and one dollar to 
the groom. Owners of mares, who desire it, may have them fed on grain at fifty cents 
per week. There are extensive ures, with 
on which mares may be allowed to feed gratis during the season ; and after it is over, if 
they continue, their owners must pay at the rate of one dollar per month during the time 
that they remain. But there will be no liability for escapes or accidents to the mares. 

Monarch is a rich satin-coated mah y bay, with black legs, mane, and tail, and no 
other white than a star in the face. He is ahorse of great bone, substance, and power, 
and fully sisieen hands under the standard. His chest and loins are uncommonly fine ; 
his arms are muscular and strong; his head and neck well proportioned, with wide nos- 
trils, intelligent and spirited eyes, and his general appearance game and blood-like. 
There is no want in him of bene and sinew below the knee, in which he even excels his 
nee -- “+ _— — An the a eee Conse — by King William the IV., of 

ngland, was foaled in , and was purchase Col-Hampton, of South Caroli 
brought to the United Statesin Salli cnt " ~~ ‘ind Be 

onarch was got by Imp. Priam, out o phine by Whisker. Delphine, bred in 1825 
by Mr. Petre, was out of My Lady by Comus, and she out of The Coldnel’s "dam by Del- 
pini. The Colonel’s dam out of Tipple Cyder by King Fergus, and she eut of Sylvia 
by Young Marske, out of Ferret, by a brother to Sylvio—Regulus—Lord Morton’s Ara- 
bian—Mixbury—Mulso Bay Turk—Bay Bolton—Coneyskins—Hutton’s Grey Barb— By- 
erly Turk—Bustler. _ 

Nothing can be superior to this pedigree! Priam, the Eclipse anJ wonder of his day, 
united the most desirable crosses from Orville and Eleanor, the most celebrated mares 
of England, rivals in fame, and the latter the only winner of both the Derby and Oaks. 

The performances of Monarch equalled the high anticipation which his noble ances- 
try and his perfect form authorised. During his short, but brilliant career, he won seven 
races, of the longest, as well as the shortest distances. He never lost a race—he never 
losta heat. Nocompetitor ever could put him up to his speed. He was arrestedin his 
splendid career by an accident whilst he was in training. He struck his foot ona stone, 
or some other hard su’stance, by which he sprung the leader of his right fore leg. Col. 
Hampton refused $20,000 for him. He made his first season last year in South Carolina, 
stanuing at $100, which was paid before the mare was served. Co]. Hampton has al- 
lowed Monarch to come to Kentucky for the accommodaticn of his friend the Hon. Henry 
Clay, and other friends. 

Those who are desirous of further information as to this superior horse, will find it in 
the Turf Register, the Spirit of the Times (from which a part of his description is ta- 
ken), and other periodicals. In the Spirit of the Times of the 9th Jan. there is a remarka- 
bly accurate portrait of Monarch. 

He and the mares sentto him will be under the particular care of Josiah Downing, the 
subscriber, who promises the most faithful attention. 

JOSIAH DOWNING, for 


(Feb. 13.) HENRY CLAY. 





: TORNADO. 
J er S$ high-bred race horse will stand the present season at the stable of the subscri- 
ber, Union Course, L. I., at $20 the season, which commences the 15th of February, 
and ends July Ist. The money is to be paid in all cases at the time of serving, or before 
the mares are taken away. 

Tornado is a chesnut, 16 hands high, of immense power, and in high racing form, re- 
sembling his sire (American Eclipse) in every point. He was bred by Robt. L. Stevens, 
Esq., of New York, and foaled in May, 1835. His dam, the celebrated race mare Polly 
Hopkins, was got by Virginian, her dam by a. Archduke—grandam by Imp. Obscurity— 
g. g. dam the celebrated Slamerkin by Imp. Wildair.—(See Eng. and Am. Stud Book, p. 
1071.) His sire Eclipse was got by Duroc, out of Miller’s Damsel by Imp. Messenger— 
her dam the Imp. Pot-8-o’s mare, &c. 

; ej started three times, winning his first two races very easy, and breaking down 
in his last. 

The best care will be taken of mares sent to him, but no liability for accidents or es- 
capes, Should any possibly occur. JOHN R. SNEDEKER. 

Union Course, L. I., Feb. 4, 1841. (Feb. 6.] 





SOVEREIGN 
ILL make his first season at the Columbia Race Course, S. C., under the direction 
of Mr. JOHN C. O’HANLON, at $60 the season, and $1 to the groom, the money 
to be paid, in every instance, in advance. 

Sovereign is adark bay, with a small star, 16 hands high, of great length, with good 
bone and muscle, and combines commanditig appearance and strength with beautiful ac- 
tion. He was bred at Hampton Court by his late Majesty William IV., and was foaled in 
1836. He was purchased when a yearling by Col. Hampton, his importer and present 


owner. in 1837. He was badly foundered by his voyage, from the effects of which he has | 


never recovered, and has therefore been withheld from the Turf. He was got by Emilius, 
whom he greatly resembles (the sire of Priam, Plenipo, &c.), out of Fleur-de Lis by 
Bourbon, the best mare of her day. 

Mares well fed at fifty cents a day, to be paid before they are removed. Every care will 


be taken to guard against accidents, but no responsibility assumed should they occur. 


Season tocommence the 18thof Feb., andterminate the middle of July. {Feb. 6.) 





IMP, JORDAN. 
y te Imp. horse JORDAN will stand the ensuing season at Hopkinsville, Ky.,to com- 
mence the Ist of March, and to expire Ist of July next, at $50 the season, payable 
on or before the expiration of the season, or $75 the 25th of Dec. next, $75 to insure a 
mare in foal, and $1 to the groom in hand. Good accommodations for mares Jeft with Jor- 
dan; they will receive the greatest care, but no liability incurred in case of accidents, 
&c. Charges will be agreeably to the state of the times. 

Jordan is a beautiful chesnut, handsomely marked, a perfect model of the race-horse, 
and said to resemble his renowned sire, Langar, it color, size, form, and action, more 
than any other of his get. Jordan’s dam, Matilda, was by Comus ; she was a winuer of 
the St. Leger in 1827, (90 subs.) His grandam, Juliana, was by Gohanna, g. g. dam Pla 
tina by Mercury, g. g.g. dam Young Hag by Skim, g. g. g. g. dam Old Hag by Crab, &c. 

Seliin, the sire of Langar, and grandsire of Jordan, was by Old Buzzard, his dam by 
Walton, grandam Young Giantess (Sorcerer’s dam, and grandam of Priam) by old Dio- 
med, g.g. dam by Matchem, &c. Comus was by Sorcerer, out of Houghton Lass by Sir 
Peter, he by Highfyer—Gohanna by Mercury, dam by Herod, g. dam Maiden by Matchem 
—Mercury, by Eciipse, &ec. 

Langar is not only the sire of Jordan, but many others, among whom is Elis, one of the 
terrors of the English Turf. In this country his colts have been uncommonly successful, 
seldom losing a race ; among them was the lamented Passenger, Houri, and others. Jor- 
dan is nearly fuil brother to Passenger, being both by Langar, and their dams by Comus, 
and nearly related, both on the side of sire and dam, to Monarch and The Queen, Jordan’s 
dam and their grandams being by the celebrated Comus. It may also be remarked, that 
Langar isthe sire of more winners of Purses than the get of any other horsein England. 
In 1338 his number exceeded any horse, except Velocipede’s, and they were the same. 
The past year the get of Langar have been the winners of forty-four purses, nine more 
than the get of any other horse, Priam and his illustrious sire not excepted. 

Jordan’s own performances have been extraordinary, not losing, while on the Turf, but 
one race out of seven, until he broke his ankle; he was laboring under the effects of dis- 
temper wien he was beaten, and when he broke his ankle, by stepping into a hole near 
the distance post, he was running ahead with greatease. His races were over the most 
fashionable courses in England, at Catterick Bridge, Doncaster, York, &c. Among the 
number he vanquished was the far-famed Bee’s-wing, by Doctor Syntax, and also the get 
of Lottery, Jerry, Actwon, Wanton, Waverley, Tramp, Sultan, Emilius, Whisker, Vol- 
taire, and others. 

In offering Jordan to the public, it is with great confidence, believing his superior is not 
in the United States, of the same age. He is not old enough for his colts to be on the 
Turf, butin point of appearance, they are said by Mr. John C. Beasley, and other good 
judges, to be equal to any they ever saw. Jordan himself is as handsome and as finely 
finished as limner could draw him. His pedigree is fashionable, and as pure as any 
horse’s living, and his stock on both sides are remarkable as runners, both for speed and 
gaine. We have also reduced the price of this fine anima! from $!90 to $50 the season, 
not because we do not think his service is worth as much as any other horse, but it is in 


| consequence of the dulness of the times, therefore we hope a liberal public will meetthis 


L. SHERLEY & CO. 


with lioeral encouragement. 
[Feb. 20} 


February, 1841. 





JOHN RICHARDS. 


OHN RICHARDS, a fine bay, 16 hands high, by Sir Archy, dam by Rattler (he by Imp | 
Shark), g. dam by Imp. Medley, g.g. dam by Wildair, g.g. g. dam by Nonpareil, out | 


of an Imp. mare, will stand at Glasgow, Kentucky, at $50 the scason, $75 to insure, and 
$ito the groom, at the stable of JAMES MURRELL. (Feb. 20.) 


CHARLES COUDERT'S LYCEUM, 
NDER the joint direction of Mr. Charles Coudert and Dr. T. O. Porter, at Wheat- 
sheaf, near Elizabethtown, New Jersey, and distant one hour’s passage by railroad 
or steamboat from New York. . oti 

This Seminary was founded in 1826 by Charles Coudert, and is conducted on principles 
which have been tested by the widest experience, and hitherto approved by the numerous 
and intelligent patrons of the Institution. ; 

The English, French, and Spanish languages are taught by permanent professors, giv- 
ing instruction in their native tongue, and the pupils are constantly pi actisedin speaking, 
translating, and composing in each of these languages. To those who have in view a col- 
legiate education, the Greek and Latin are taught by a competent professor. 

The elementary course of studiespursued at the Lyceum embraces every branch es- 
sential to a thorough commercial education. It includes the pure Mathematics, Book- 
keeping, and commercial operations it general, Geography, Astronomy, History, the prin- 
ciples of Grammar and Composition, Rhetoric, Logic, and Moral Philosophy. An exten- 
sive apparatus for the study of Chemistry and Natural Philosophy is attached to the 
establishment, and Surveying and Engineering are included inthe sciences taught {n the 
Lyceum. Lastly, the atten:ion of the pupils is particularly directed to the literature of 
the nations whose language they study, and a senior class will be formed of those 
competent to follow with profit a course of polite literature or Belles Lettres. — 

Reasoning will be the principle of the discipline, enforced by parental authority, while 
such attention wil] be paidto the comforts and manners of the pupils as willattach them 


to their temporary home. 


; Terms. 

For Boarding, Washing, and Mending; Reading, Writing ; Greek, Latin, 
English, French, and Spanish languages ; a complete course of Mathe- 
matics, and Linear Drawing; Book-keeping, Geography, Lis‘ory, Natu- 
ral Philosophy, and Chemistry, the price will be per annum, payable 








quarterly in advance -.......--.-.+.--------+------------+---: “ap IE $300 06 
Use of bed....------ iRbbigiiectelen ot gi POS QURTLET.. S55. ove ces evec ceeew 1 50 
Stationery.....-. Sas seiett avenergete POT © | Ane Ree | Speer rete . 1 50 
| seh oegeietie nats Suapane oul et eet Sea ee - 2500 
Drawing <.....-.:...-.-------------- Go sueene Se aiuiaitickineaeeiall - 1200 
Dancing and Fencing, each, (no entrance money), per quarter......-..-- 12 00 


Note.—Those persons who wish to place at the Lyceum more than one pupil, or who 
prefer toinclude every charge in a specified sum, will be cheerfully treated with. No pu- 
pilsare received for a less period than one year. Office in New York, 69 Liberty-street. 


(Oct. 10-t.f.] 





TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. 

Ts celebrated Stallion FACTOR, the sire of Greenwich Maid, Dolly, and Caty Q 

and other fine trotting horses, well known on the Turf, is offered for sale on accom- 

modating terms. Factor was got by Fearnought (who was got by an Imp. Arabian horse 

out of Col. Varian’s trotting mere by Imp. Messenger), out of a well known Messenger 
mare ; his grand dam was got by Timoleon—his g. g.d. by Bashaw. 

Factor is a beautiful bay, 15 hands 3 inches high, has an excellent bone, possesses a 


good temper, is kind in harness, a very fast trotter, and his stock is considered the best of 


any other horse in the country: they prove to be the fastest trotters, and bave been sold 
aes $100 to $1900. There is now of his stock, in the city of New York, that offers te 
trot fifteen miles against any other horse. 

Factor may be seen at Shepherd’s ‘ Buck’s-horn Tavern,” corner of 22d street and 


: ‘if t paid) te the Editor of the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times,” orto 
i r 
Apply (if by letter, post paid) M MILLER. , 


Somerstown, Westchester, Co., New York. 
FOR SALE. 


(Oct. 31.) 





never-failing running water at Mansfield, | 





THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


A CHRONICLE oF 


| She Curf, Field Sports, Literature and the Stage 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVING ? 


WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


Tis well known weekly publication, which was lish: 
: estab 
es = commence its eleventh volume on the 6th of March, 1841 
| Qnext *. = class, containing twelve imperial quarto pages, printed on line 
oe a NOR — on new ys ae It is embellished with the largest and rer & the 
| The last two 7 INGS ON STEEL, ever issued by a periodical in the United Stree 
aoe tee ee 5, designed eee ne ys the fo yen distinguished Ameanens 
. ; - s merican Sporting Gali 
= ine wer peer ice giving the Pedigree, Characteristics and Periartiar ees eae 
’ 2 notices of their contemporaries, etc. The Bneravin ces of each, 
rom Lay Oe la ee those annually pubiished in Londen, oft AN 
’ . er, and ha ecu i ; 
expressly for This Paper, from Original Fictonee in "oil inde mene z — 


BLACK MARI 
The property of the Hon. Batig Perron, of New Orieans ; Engraved by Dick after Troyg 


The property of Col. Joun ecemaneal Fort Mitchel eis. Engraved by Dicx after Tro 
The property of Jamgs Jackson, Esq. of Petenn Als.; Engraved by Dicx after ews 
The property of Col. Wm.R. Jonnson, i) oe Engraved b 

HEDGFORD, y Dice afterTrovm 


The property of Col.J.H.Tow NES, of Lexington Miss.; Engraved by H N 
. ’ y tLINSH y 
ELW oop—TROYE 


The property of Mr. James Lona, of Washington City: P 
for Col. honeseeel Va. 74 Peltes by Da LarTRe 
Published on the Tth March. 


The property of H P M.B apt 
ertyof Hon. Pizrce M. BuTLeR & Uo., of Columbia, 8. C. 
for Col. HampTon, of S.C, ee by Troe 
Published on the 23d May. 


The property of Mr. Joun C ior 
y of Mr. JoHN CAMPBELL, of New Orleans ; Painted by Tr 
Published on the 4thJelg. 0 te Ownes 


MONARCH, 
The property of Col. Hampton, of S.C.; Painted by Troye. 
Published on the 9th Jan. 
In addition to the Engravings enumerated above, is a superb Port it . 
AUGUSTA, the celebrated Danseuse, in the character of ota Syiphide hfe ente ma 
HINSHELWOOD on Steel, from a sketch and picture by CHALOoN and INMAN. d 


| . NEW VOLUME FOR 1844, 
{4The First Number of a New Volume of ‘The Spirit of the Times” will be issued 
onthe 6th of March, 1841. _In the course of the year,a series of MAGNIFICENT 
| STEEL ENGRAVINGS, uniform with the embellishments of the preceding volume, will 
| ——s a the recente 8 A Portrait of MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, froma painting 
| by , wilicommence the series, and b i 
| horses Seer dearem, i e succeeded by those of other distioguishe 
A List of AMERICAN WINNING HORSES of the preceding year will be publi 
| arranged in four distinct TaBLEs—one of four mile wine, one of three, awe = ag 
and one of one mile winners. These Tables show at a glance the Winner of every race 
of the last year, his age, color, pedigree, and owner, the prize won, the weight carried, 
the time made, and the horses beaten by him, together with the date and place of the 
| race, and areference tothe page of the preceding volume where the race was originally 
published. These Tables are compiled with infinite care and labor, and at great expense ; 
they are of constant practical use, and increase in value every year. A listof EN LISH 
| WINNING HORSES for the same year will also be published in the volume arranged in 
the English form. 

A Table of the AMERICAN WINNING TROTTING HORSES, with the age, color, 
se me time made, weight carried, horses beaten, &c. &c., will be published in this 
volume. 
| AnAlphabetical List of STALLIONS for 1841, in the usual form, wiil also appear in an 
| earlynumber of the volume,and will be found convenient to breeders for designating the 
age, color, pedigree,owner, place and price of standing, of nearly every distinguished 
| Stallion in America. 

In addition to the various subjects enumerated above, the present volume will contain 
a faithful and copious record of all IMPORTATIONS and SALES OF BLOOD STOCK, 
Sweepstakes, Racing and Trotting Matches, and Racing Appointments; Essays on 
Breeding and Training, Pedigrees and Performances of Distinguished Horses, with all 
the Current News and On Dits in Sporting Circles, both at home and abroad. And toe 
complete the Sporting Department, full details, original and selected, will be given upon 
all manly pastimes, as Hunting, Shooting, Fishing, Yachting and Boating, Pedestrian and 
other Athletic and Manly Sports. 

Another part of the design of the paper will embrace A BREEDING and AGRICUL- 
TURAL DEPARTMENT, designed to promote the interests and minister to the instruc- 
tion of breeders of fine cattle,sheep,&c. Selections from the most approved American 


1 by its present edi- 
ts a sheet of the 








| and English writers on these important subjects will be constantly found in its columns. 


The SPORTING GALLERY will also oe increased by the addition of the Portraits of 
several of the most distinguished Horses in the Union, engraved in a style of superior 
finish and beauty. 

The next prominent department is the THEATRICAL PAGE, constantly devoted te 
original criticisms of the drama, and notices of the New York theatres; Green Room 
Intelligence, derived from an extensive theatrical correspondence maintained withevery 
city in the Union, and by which the paper is already favorably known and wide’ ; circu- 
latedin theatrical circles. 

Again, selections will be constantly made from the periodicals of this country and Eng- 
land, and thus be formed a li7zely and elegant LITERARY DEPARTMENT, occupying 
several pages. 

For all these varied Departments, ample room is secured by the immense size of the 
present sheet, which for beauty of typographical execution and general elegance of ai- 
rangement, is second tonone in the Union. 

No local agents being employed by the proprietors, gentlemen wishing the paper can 
order it through their post-masters, or remit by mail. A number of files from the com- 
mencement of the volume, wiil be preserved for new subscribers. This course is adopt- 
~ as the valuabie Statistical Tables of the paper nearly all appear in the early part of 
the year. 


Terms of Subscription and Advertising. 


| For One Year’s Subscription, $10inadvance. For Six Month's Subscription, $5in advance, 


For Advertising One Square of 22 lines, first insertion, $5— Each subsequent insertion, ¢b 

I> Extra copies ofthe LARGE ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL may be obtained at the 
Publication Office at One Deilar each. They will be sent to any section of the Union 
so enveloped as to secure them from injury. 


— $< 


























LIVERY AND SALE STABLE, 
HE subscriberhas opened a Livery and Sale Stable No. 34 Canal-street, a few doors 
from Broadway. Horses and vehicles bought and sold oncommission. Orders from 
any part of the United States attended to. Any person in the country having horses for 
sale, by sending them to the above place will be properly attended to. 
Fast Trotting horses wanted at all times. GEORGE SPICER. 
New York, Feb. 19, 1841.—j Feb. 20-!y.] 














7 Farm known as “ Trotter’s Farm,” lying one mile from Lexington, on the Tate’s 
Creek road, wil! be sold, if immediate applicationis made. It contains 220 acres, 40 


of which are woodland pasture, the residue arable Lge & Soatnes Aoceteae _ ae 
i urchase w . 
unnecessary, as it is thought that any one wishing te p GEORGE R TROTTER, 


— ey wilbe expected. Address Lexington, Ky. } 





SWEEPSTAKES, WAGNER COURSE. 
HE following Sweepstakes will come off over the Wagner Course, Holly Springs, 
Miss., the Fall Meeting of 164] :— 
| Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $1000 each, $250 ft. Two mile heats. Now three subs. 
| 1. Thos. Winston names his ch. f. by Stockholder, dam by Sir Archy. 
2. Beverley Holcomb names his b. f. Donna Viola, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Mons, 


| Tonson. 
3. Wm. W. Gift names his b. c. by Stockholder, dam by Imp. Leviathan. [Nov. 21} 


BERKSHIRE PiGS. 

i subscribers will be able to furnish to breeders of Berkshire Pigs on the opening 

of Navigation next Spring, a supply from their lateimportation, (not knowingly con- 

nected with any in the country) selected expressly for them by Mr. Hawes, from the 

| best stocks in England, as an advantageous cross on former impoitations. Purchased 

under eight weeks old, $20 per pair. Older and very choice pigs, at an advance on the 

Letters of enquiry (when post-paid) will receive immediate attention. 

A. & G. BRENTNALL. 








above price. 
Canterbury, Orange Co., New York. 
{Feb. 27, 8t.] 





Cc. F. M. NOLAND, 
OLLECTOR AND LAND AGENT, will attend to the collection of claims, and act 
as General Land Agent. 
Batesville, Arks., March 16, 1840.—{my16) 


THEATRICAL. 
LAYS, OPERAS, and FARCES, No. 52 Chatham-street, New York.—TURNER & 
FISHER import direct from London every Play, immediately on being issued from 
the press, with the utmost possible regularity and despatch, and keep always on hand 
the largest assortment of theatrical works in the country. 

Managers of Theatres, Ladies and Gentlemen of the profession, Clubs, Amateurs, &e. 
will find it to their interest to call before seeking elaewhere, as the advertisers assure 
them that nothing in the play- way can be presteses. but which will be found at theiz 
establishment, and which will be disposed of on the most accommedating terms. 

Now publishing in pe gN Linney Dramatic Library of Acting Plays,” embracing 
the most popular pieces of the present day. tt , 

Cumberiand’s British and Mivor Drama; Duncomb’s British Theatre ; Miller’s Modern 
Acting Drama; Strange’s edition of Buckstone’s Dramas, ane Bayly’s Farces—complete 
sets always on sale. 


Wholesale orders attended te with promptness. ; 
New plays done upinstrong wrappers, and sent by mail to any part of the Union. 


STORR & MORTIMER, { 

F NEW BOND STREET, London, Manufacturing Silversmiths, and Jewellers to 
O the Queen, beg to announce that they have a Branch Establishment in New York 
| at 356 Broadway, two doors above the Carlton House, where they will opntontty 4 

an extensive assortment of new and fashionable articles, in Jewellery, Plate, Plat 
and Table and Dessert Cutlery of the best London manufactures,and will receive 
ls the new Patterns as they are produced from their Manu- 








ware, 
regularly by the steam vesse 


don. 
ar ey M. having completed their arrangements, are now enabled to manufacture here 


| every description of Plate and Jewellery, and from the great facilities they possess, feel 


confident that for quality of workmanship and tasteful design, they cannot be a 
ct.3. 





S.J.SYLVESTER’'S 
TOCK AND EXCHANGE OFFICE, is not removed, but continues at 22 Wall Stree 
S and 130 Broadway, at which office he has been established for the last 15 years. 

Uncurrent Money taken at the lowest market rates, and if sent from abroad, pr 
can be drawn at sight, or remittance will be returned according to instructions. oa 

Collections—Notes and Drafts collected on a)lparts of the Unitec States, Canadas, 
Europe. 

Drafts at sight for £5 and upwards, payable on any vart of England, Ireland, Scot- 
lend, of Wales, can alwa/s be obtained, as also Bills o Paris and Hamburg, or —~ 
at a distance have onlyt> 1emit the amount to S.J. Sylvester, with instructions, 

nsure prompt attention. 
"Bills of Exchange, Bank), England notes, and all descriptions of Foreign Gold bought 
at the highest price. 

Stocks, Corporation Bonds, and other secuties bought and sold. - commuate ations 
ust be addressed to es Eso Wale ant 
Dec. 28 130 Broadway 2" atreot. 
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— 
PARK THEATRE. , 
HIS EVENING, March 20—Last — of Mr. HACKETT’S — 
T SALUTE—HORSE SHOE ROBINSON—THE KENTUCKIA oF a << o 
MONDAY, March 22—Mr. Hackett’s Renefit—A Good Night’s Rest—Horse Shoe Ro- 


i *s Scene in the 2d part of Henty IV. 
vino DAY. March 23-—First night of Mire. SUTTON’S engagement—the grand opera 


Of PEDNESDAY, March 24—Second night of Mrs. Sutton’s engagement. 


THURSDAY, March 25—Third night of Mrs. Sutton’s engagement. 
FRIDAY, March 26—Mrs. Sutton’s Benefit. 


Things Theatrical. 


The Park.—It gives us unalloyed pleasure to announce that Mr. Simpson has 
entered into terms with Mrs. Seeurn and Miss Pooxe, and Messrs. GivsItri, 
Sgcurn, and Manvers. Three of the individuals named are familiar with the 
old house, having made their first appearance in America on the boards of the 
Park, in “ Fidelio.” Mr. and Mrs. Seguin have never sung upon the Park stage. 
These distinguished vocalists will make their first appearance on Monday week, 
the 29th inst. After a good deal of difficulty, they have obtained the score of 
“ Zampa,” in which opera they will make their first appearance. Mr. Giubilei 
is not in the cast, we believe, but he will direct the music from the orchestra, 
while Mr. Seguin has the control of the stage arrangements. 

««Zampa” will be followed up by Benepict’s opera the “Gipsey’s Warn- 
ing,” which will, in all probability, be succeeded by “ I Puritani,” by Bevin. 
A succession of new operas, at the first theatre in America, brought out as it is 
intended that “‘Zampa” and the other mentioned operas shall be, all amateurs 
will hail with enthusiasm. We are allowed to state that the chorusses have 
been very much strengthened, and will be the most effective ever heard in this 
city. Many additions, too, have been made to the orchestra, which was pre~ 
viously in the best state of discipline under Mr. Tuomas, the admirable leader 
attached to this theatre. 

But with the new operas which the manager proposes to bring forward, we 
hope that an opportunity may be found to produce ‘* Don Giovanni,” which we 
feel assured will draw as well as any novelty, if done as well as at the New Na- 
tional recently. Nor would it be amiss to revive “La Gazza Ladra,” in which 























" the vocalists from the National have hitherto received the most distinguished 


applause. 

We look forward to this engagement as to a new era in the fortunes of the 
Park ; if the public do not respond most liberally to this exertion of the manage- 
ment, then, indeed, may we despair of all theatrical speculations in this city. 

Mr. Hacxerr has been playing this week to thin houses ; on Monday next he 
takes his benefit. He will be succeeded by Mrs. Surron, who will appear in 
Norma four evenings next week. This lady has vindicated for herself, though 
meeting with many ebstacles, ahigh reputation as an artiste. Almost single- 
handed, she yet draws better houses to the Park than any star they have brought 
forward this season, save only Power. 

Mrs. Battery, the best singe» whom we can recollect attached to the Stock 
Company of this theatre, and indeed one of the most accomplished vocalists in 
the country, took a benefit on Monday evening last. The house was not 
crowded, but the audience was an exceedingly fashionable one. The same re- 
marks will apply to the benefit of Mrs. Sutton on Friday of last week. 





The Olympic.—Mitchel\’s latest nevelty is called “China.” It is intended 
as a hit at the extravagant exaggerations of English travellers in this country. 
Basil Hall, Mrs. Trollope, Fanny Kemble, and Capt. Marryatt are shown up 
with some cleverness, though we must confess, that the piece did not appear 
80 ludicrous as several previous efforts of its author. The Olympic has been 
uniformly crammed when we kave visited it this week, and every body is 
saying, “‘what a fortune Mitchell must be making.” 





Theatrical On Dits. 

The arrival of Fanny Exsster in New Orleans has caused the liveliest sen- 
sation in that most excitable of cities. The newspapers there have along been 
preparing themselves ‘‘to sing small,” as we divined some time since. They 
deprecated an engagement of the great artist upon her usual terms, as utterly 
suicidal ; talked of the folly of paying a dancing woman sums so enormous—and 
all that sort of thing. They might, however, as well have talked to the winds ; 
the people were eager to see her, and immediately upon her arrival an engage- 
ment with her was effected by Mr. Caldwell. The failure of the New Orlean, 
mail for several days in succession prevents us from describing the triumph 
which we are sure she achieved upon her first appearance. Saturday, the 6th 
inst., was fixed upon for her debit in the ‘Crescent City,” and our dates a 
this present writing are not later than the 4th. 

The prices of admission to the St. Charles Theatre, which were previously 
high, have been raised, as'we understand it—to the dress circle the charge is three 
dollars. Were the capacity of the house quadrupled it would scarcely contain 
the multitude which were thronging to see her. From all we can gather from 
our exchange papers, we infer that Fanny has produced a greater sensation in 
New Orleans, than in any other city in the Western world. She is the constant 
theme of newspaper paragraphs, which, though often intended to be satirical 
and severe, indicate the sharpest curiosity on the part of the writers to see her 
whom they really believe, and rightly, to be a prodigy of grace and beauty. 

The brilliant termination of her engagements in Havannah are duly chronicled 
and emblazoned in the press of New Orleans. Her last benefit there is said to 
have netted above $11000, of which sum several thousands were received in pre- 
sents. 

The Italian Opera Company, now singing in Havannah, propose visiting New 
Orleans. A correspondent of the “Crescent City” newspaper, says that it is 
the best company that ever sung on this Continent. 

Nisxo has sailed for England, in quest of novelty for the approaching Sum: 
mer Campaign at his Garden. His tact in catering for the taste ef the town, is 
proverbial ; that he will bring home with him something light, lively and attrac- 
tive, none doubt. 

The New National theatre has been closed all the week, and nothing has 
transpired as to the probability of its being re-opened. 

At the Tremont, in Boston, a new piece called “‘ Amalek, the Arab,” written 
by the manager, has been produced with success. 

The Chesnut Street, in Philadelphia, still remains closed, but it will open as 
#0on as any of the favorites return frum their southern trips. 

Burton is still buffeting the billows, assisted by his excellent stock company, 
among whom are some of the greatest favorites in the country. The event of 
the week has been Miss Cusuman’s benefit. The tragedy of ‘The Genoese,” 
and the drama of “Gil Blas” were the entertainments offered, and we are much 
pleased to hear that it was one of the best houses of the season. The press of 
Philadelphia have nat done her justice, but the event has proved that this versa- 
tile and talented actress has not been overlooked by the ‘* sovereign peop le.” 

F. Cuine, for a long time leader of the Chesnut Street orchestra, took a be- 
nefit coucert at the Philadelphia Museum on Wednesday evening. The cho- 
russes of ‘* Norma” were performed, with other music. 

W. H. Wiutiams, so long and favorably known in this city, has joined Bur- 
ton’s company permanently. 

**Old Logan” and his company are at Harrisburg, Pa., and judging from pa- 
pers before us, they are delighting every body in Harrisburg. 

The Avon Theatre, Norfolk, Va., is now under the management of Miss Vir- 
Gintd Monier Forrest, Murpock, and other good actors are with her. 

Mr. Henry Praocmwe is with Lampert at Richmond. 

At Charicston, Apporr recently took a benefit, and produced a new piece 
written by himself, called ‘‘ Swedish Patriotism.” Mr. and Mrs. WAtson, for. 
merly of ti» city, are giving concerts there. 

Mr, C\v» wert at his own house, and Mrs. Firzwintiam at Luptow and 
Swrrn’s, -~- ‘ividing the spoils at Mobile. 

J.S. Browse, the comedian, is with Scorr at Natchez, 

Forsés — tragedian, is playing in Apalachicola, Florida. 

The \>+ Javenport is at St. Louis, also Monsieur Adrien. 


Foreign Theatricals. 


In a late Manchester paper we find the following notice of an American actor 
now playing on the English stage—Mr. F, Wittiams, recently of the St. Charles 
Theatre, New Orleans. 


After the drama, came the humorous farce of ‘* Mons. Tonson,” in which Mr. 
Falvy Williams performed the part’of Morbleau. Mr. William's conception of 
the character was very different from any we have hithertoseen. It had little of 
the broad and extravagant humor which Gattie threw into it; but although, from 
that cause, it exhifioas loaghable, it wascertainly more correct. Mons. Morbleau 
is not a low French barber, but a broken down gentleman, whom the events of the 
first revolution have driven to England for refuge. He has been, it should be 
be remembered, a genera! of division, and a Chevalier de St. Louis, and we 
think Mr. Williams was right in preserving, throughout the performance, some- 
thing of the refinement and dignity of the gentleman, trusting to the extrava- 
gance of ead jacking into which he is thrown by the incidents of the piece for 
humorous and comic effect. 

Inpisposirion or Mrs. C. Mataews.—Covent-Garpen Tueatre.—The 
“ Midsummer Night’s Dream,” which had been announced for performance at 
this theatre on Saturday night, was, without any previous intimation to the pub- 
lic, changed for “The Critic” and “ Brother Ben.” The audience accordingly 
gave vent to their disappointment, whereupon Mr. Cooper came forward and 
stated that the news of the sudden illness of Madame Vestris did not reach the 
theatre until four o’clock. A gentleman here called out, ‘‘ You had time to have 
had bills posted outside.” Mr. Cooper again said the want of notice to the pub- 
lic had been occasivned solely by the lateness of the hour at which the information 
had reached the theatre. He begged at the same time to add, that checks for 
Moncay’s performances would ke given, or the admission money returned, to any 
lady or gentleman who chose to make an application to the money-takers. This 
quelled the ‘ disapprovers,” and the entertainments of the evening proceeded 
‘ia peace and quietness.” Observer. 

Tothe Editor of the Morning Post. 

Smr—I must request you to correct the statement (copied from the Observer) 
in your paper of this morning, as being totally at variance from what I really 
stated to the audience on Saturday evening. I said that as early as three o’clock 
bills were posted at all the entrances to the theatre (a copy of which I enclose 
you), announcing the change of performance, in consequence, of the sudden in- 
disposition of Madame Vestris ; but those ladies and gentlemen who had enter- 
ed the theatre, not having seen this announcement, by application should have 
their money returned, of which they very liberally availed themselves. 

I am, Sir, your obedient servant, J. Cooper. 

Theatre Royal, Covent-garden, Monday. 

Mr. Sheridan Knowles has, it is said, consented to write a new play, for the pur- 
pose of introducing Mr. Charles Kean in an original part, whenever he shall have 
entered into an engagement at Covent-Garden or the Haymarket. Observer. 

We regret that Mr. Charles Young, the late eminent tragedian, met with a 
severe accident a fortnight ago while on a visit to Lord Dacre, at the Hoo, in 
Hertfordshire. His horse fell and crushed his foot ; but though he is yet una- 
ble to be moved, it is believed that in a few weeks he will be sufficiently reco- 
vered to return to tuwn from the residence of his noble host, owing to the ex- 
cellence of his constitution and the extreme patience which he manifests under 
this painful infliction. Observer. 








Dumas, the Dramatist. 

Alexardre Dumas, of Creole origin, was born on the 24th of July, 1803, at 
Villers Cotterets, in the department of the Aisne, in the very room where De- 
moustiers, the author of the ‘“ Lettres 4 Emilie,” died. Alexandre Dumas, 
the son of one of the bravest generals in the Republic, was very young when 
he lost his father, who left him but a spotless name. ‘The small pensions 
which the State grants to the widows of officers who have died in the ser- 
vice of their country would scarcely supply the first wants of General Damas’s 
widow, and as soon as he was twenty years old Alexandre Dumas proceeded 
to Paris with fifty-three francs ouly in his pocket. 

As is almost always the case, most of the generals to whem Dumas presented 
letters of recommendation paid very little attention to the situation of their old 
friend's son, and he found sympathy only in General Foy, whose noble character 
never belied itself on any occasion. Owing to his protection, and to the young 
applicant's fine hand-writing, General Foy procured him a situation of 1,200 
francs as supernumerary clerk in the Duke of Orlean’s secretary's office. The 
1,200 francs then seemed quite a fortune to the poor youth, who since has had but 
to shake his pen to make gold drop from it. 

For three years together Dumas lived by his monotonous occupation ; obliged 
to write twelve hours a day, night alone was at his command ; and, thanks to 
his nocturna! labors, he greatly improved his education, which had been much 
neglected. 

Alexandre Damas himself tells us in the following terms how his dramatic 
vocation was revealed to him. 

‘« That internal life, which escayed all eyes, lasted three years, without yielding 
any visible result, without my producing anything, and without my experiencing 
the want to produce anything. I certainly followed with a degree of curiosity 
the theatrical productions of the time in their falls or success ; but, as I sympa- 
thised neither with the dramatic construction nor the dialogues of works of that 
description, I only felt incapable of producing anything like them, without guess- 
ing that there existed anything else, being astonished only at the admiration 
divided between the author and Talma, and an admiration which I thought 
Talma had a right to claim wholly to himself. At about that period the English 
actors came to Paris. I had never read a single piece of the foreign stage. 
They announced ‘ Hamlet.” I knew but Ducis's ** Hamlet,” and, therefore, 
went to see Shakspeare’s. 

“ Just fancy a man born blind, whose sight is suddenly restored, who disco- 
vers a whole world of which he had not an idea—fancy Adam waking after his 
creation, and beholding the earth studded with flowers beneath his feet —a re- 
splendent sky above him, and trees with golden fruit around him—a stream in 
the distance, a beautiful and broad silvery stream, anda beautiful chaste woman 
by his side, and you will have an idea of the enchanted Eden whose gate that 
performance threw o,en to me. 

“Ah! such then was what I was in quest of—what I wanted—wh at was 
destined to me! It was those men of the stage, forgetting that they were ona 
stage. It was that artificial life, reverting to positive life, by dint of art! It 
was that reality of speech and gesture, making actors creatures of nature. with 
their vices, virtues, possessions, weaknesses, and not those bombastic, declaim- 
ing, sententious, and impossible heroes. Oh, Shakspeare! thanksto thee ! Oh, 
Kemble and Smithson, thanks !—thanks to my angels of poetry !” 

Some months after, on the Ist of February, 1829, the day of the first per- 
formance of * Henry III, et sa Cour,”’ a drama in five acts, Alexandre Dumas 
learnt by the unanimous applause of the public that he had not mistaken his 
vocation. However, before obtaining the honors of representation, the young 
author was obliged to undergo all the cruel trials to which all who make their 
début in the dramatic career are doomed. Before writing Henri III. Alexandre 
Dumas had submitted to the committee of the Théatre Francais the drama of 
‘* Christine 4 Fontair.ebleau,” in five acts, and in verse, and that play, received 
a correction, was mouldering in the dra vers of the seeretary’s office, when Dumas 
made another attempt with Picard, the author of “ La Petite Ville.” Picard, 
after reading Dumas’s manuscript, strongly advised him to meddle no longer 
with the composition of dramas, and to go back and copy letters at the Palais 
4 al! Good Picard judged no better of Alexandre Dumas than Corneille did 
of Racine. 

Everybody remembers the immense success of Henri III., and one may ima- 
gine the delight of the poor youth who, from being a clerk with a salary of 1,200 
francs, was thus suddenly placed among the first dramatic writers of the times. 
Alexandre Dumas successively produced “ Napoleon Bonaparte,” a drama in 
six acts; “Antony,” a drama in five acts; “Charles VII.,” a tragedy in five 
acts, with Beuden and Gorbaux; “Richard Arlington,” a drama in three acts 
(1831), with Anicet Bourgeois ; ‘* Theresa,” a drama in five acts, and “ Le Fils 
de l’Emigré,” a drama in four acts, with Gaillardet; ‘La Tour de Nesle,” a 
drama in five acts (1832); “‘ Angéle,” a drama in five acts (1833) ; ‘ Catharine 
Howard,” a drama in five acts, with Bourgeois : “La Venetienne,” a drama in 
three acts (1834); ‘“‘Don Juan de Marana,” a drama in five acts; ‘“ Kean,” a 
comedy in five acts (1836); “Caligula,” a tragedy in five aets, with Labrunie ; 
“ Piquillo,” an opera in three acts, Monpou’s music (1837); ‘Le Capitaine 
Paul,” a drama in five acts (1838). Dumas is accused of having had his share 
in the writing of two bad vaudevilles, “‘ La Chasse et |’Amour,” and ‘‘ La Noce 
et l’Enterrement.” Let us not omit to say that a tragedy called “ Fiesque ” was 
his début ; but that it was not performed. 

Besides a large number of articles published in various literary collections, 
Dumas has also written ‘‘ Devouement de Lamoignon de Malesherbes,” 1 vol. 
8vo. (1820) ; ‘Elegie sur la Mort du General Foy,” 1 vol. 8ve. (1825); “ Ca- 
naris,” a poem; ‘ Nouvelles Contemporaines,” 1 vol. (1826); ‘“ Gaule et 
France,” 1 vol.; ‘‘Madame et La Vendée,” under the name of General Der- 
mancourt, 1 vol. ; “‘ Le Capitaine Paule,” 2 vols. ; ‘Isabel de Baviere,” 2 vol.; 
‘* Les Souvenirs d’Antony,” 1 vol.; ‘* Pauline,” 1 vol.; ‘‘ Acté,” 2 vols.; “ Les 
Impressions de Voyage,” 5 vols. It is this last work that has been most suc- 
cessful. D:mas seems to be particularly fond of travels, and it will be no doubt 
remembered that three years ago he formed a joint-stock company to supply the 
expenses of a grand voyage in the Mediterranean, a scheme which had no other 
result than that of kindling the jokes of all the minor newspapers for two or three 





months together. 
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Alexandre Dumas is a Knight of the Legion d'Honneur, and of the Belgian 
Order of Leopold. 




















The Scala Theatre at Milan. 


The lyric year of this most celebrated of Italian theatres is unusually divide, 
into three seasons ; spring, autumn, and the Carnival. Each of these Seasons 
is of about three months ; the complement of the year is formed by the inter. 
vals between the seasons and often by some additional representations. 4, 
every succeeding season the opera company is changed, and it is very go). 
dom that an artiste remains six months together in the same town. He js ro. 
called to it, if he succeeds, but from year to year at most. At Milan the winte; 
or carnival season is the most important as regards the selection of singers. The 
first artistes of Italy usually meet there at that period. The company is they 
always double; that it to say, two operas are executed by different singers, 
There are two first tenori, five or six singers two or thre bassi, &c. When the 
winter season is over this elite of artistes proceed to some other town where /g 
primavere is the most fashionable season. In the autumn they go to some oth. 
er town, not en masse, but separately, with other artists en vogue and sing at the. 
atres whose season is an important one. In the interval of one or two weeks, 
which separates the seasons, the new artists arrive, rehearse the work with 
which the theatre is to open, and, as soon as it is represented, study a second, 
and so on. ; 

The life of an Italian singer is thus singularly active and laborious. He is 
engaged in continual journeys, and successive studies. He has from eight to 
ten days to learn an opera, and as scores are expressly written in many towns, 
he must not only be acquainted: with the repertoire of the great masters, but 
likewise submit to a perpetual renewal of studies the more unprofitable as it is 
very seldom that an opera written by a second-rate maestro is executed at any 
other theatre, but the one it has been composed for. There are, at this mo- 
ment, scarcely above four maestri that have iu Italy, and wherever Italian is sung, 
claims upon general hospitality, and they are Rossini, Bellini, Donizetti, and 
Mercadante. 

As compared with the operatic company the orchestra of La Scala may be 
considered an immutable thing, in which the successive engagements of the sea- 
sons effect nochange. ‘The Scala orchestra is above all distinguished for a mar- 
vellous knowledge of accompaniment, and that is an immense merit. There 
individual talent does not seek to shine alone, as in many other theatres, and 
every amour propre aims at the perfect ensemble of the whole. For my part, I 
declare I have often heard an air, a duet, sung from beginning to end without be- 
ing reminded that the orckestra existed, such is the superior delicacy with which 
it adapts itself to the various shades of the vecal execution ; yet this discreet su- 
periority in the accompaniments does not prevent its being vigorous, powerful, and 
spirited when requisite, and of this the symphonies which precede some operas 
have afforded me undeniable evidence. 

The labor to which the artistes of the Milan orchestra are subjected is truly enor- 
mous, and the spectator who is aware of it must certainly be well disposed to 
indulgence when a night’s execution presents any blemishes. The orchestra's 
daily task is worth noticing. In the first place isthe evening opera, with its two 
or three acts divided into tableaux. At the middle of the opera the grand ballet, 
a spcetacle with its marches, parades, and evolutions, wherein noise is as neces 
sary as the nice observance of shades was just before, and will presently again 
be fur the opera. For this alone full five bours of music may be reckoned. 
Then in the daytime, the opera to be shortly performed must be rehearsed, as well 
as the ballet which the chorégraphe Taglioni is getting up. Add to this the mor- 
ceauz which must often be repeated three or four times for a singer, a chorus, or a 
danseuse’s pas; add, again sundry private lessons, and one may form some idea 
of this musicaltreadmill. It must be owned, that a man must have a great pas- 
sion for his art, or be in great need of the resources it yields, not to prefer to such 
a profession the weighing of Parmesan cheese or the making of wheelbarrows. 
Excellent in its ensemble, the Scala orchestra boasts several artistes of the first 
order. 

The autocrat of this lyric temple so vast in its proportions, so powerful by the 
rank it holdsin the musical scale, and in the harmonious land of song and inspi- 
ration, is M. Merelli, the Barbaja of the north of Italy, an able enterprising man, 
who enacts, at present, the most conspicuous part in the artistic world. e is at 
the same time the impresario and entrepreneur of ten theatres disseminated over 
Lombardy, and the grand imperial theatre of Vienna is, moreover, under his 
management. Considering the multiplicity of his affairs, his heavy responsibili- 
ty, and the numerous personnel under his direction, M. Merelliis a Minister ; all 
agree that by his capacity, his eminent abilities in the managerial department, 
and his distiuguished manners, he is worthy of the great influence which his sta- 
tion in modern musical art gives him in Italy. 





Liszt at Dinant, Belgium. ; 

In the month of November last a pale young man, who was travelling post, as 
if very anxious to reach the object of his journey as soon as possible, stopped be- 
fore the Hotel de la Poste of Dinant, and ordered horses immediately, in order 
to proceed in the direction of Hamburgh. He was told that he need be in no 
hurry, because it was getting late; and next relay was at Namur, whose gates 
he would find closed, whatever haste he might make. On inquiring what the 
reason could be of so unusual a precaution, the reply was, “ Ah! Monsieur, 
c'est a cause de la question Orientale.” 

Though not a little surprised at the gates of Namur being shut at eight o'clock, 
owing to Syria, which is some hundreds of leagues off, the pale traveller submit- 
ted to what could not be helped, and asked for dinner, which as usual he was 
made to wait for. Inthe meantime, to make him take patience, the programme 
of a concert, to be given that very evening by the Grand Harmonic Society of 
Dinant, was handed to him. As he perused the bill the young man's attention 
was arrested by the announcement of Liszt’s grand fantasia on Meyerbeer’s 
‘“‘ Huguenots,” to be executed by an amateur. ‘* Come,” said he, “it will be 
curious enough to see how an amateur will acquit himself of a morgeaw that 
justly passes for being pretty difficult. I'll go to the Harmonic Society ; if I 
don’t find much pleasure there I’m sure at least not to ennuyer myself.” And off 
he went to the concert. 

He waited with some impatience till tle amateur, who lacked not talent, took 
his seat at the piano. At that moment the pale young man was seen to mani- 
fest great curiosity. The amateur commenced the fantasia with a courage de- 
serving of a better fate. Alas! all that was heard for a whole tedious quarter 
of an hour was unconnected music—groups of strange sounds—amidst which 
the composer’s glowing thought vanished, and a confusion of straggling notes, 
without any ensemble. As the piece was not understood, it was not listened to ; 
the ladies ehatted, the men beat time with their heels, and the pale young man 
could scarcely check his indignation. bah 

To the ennuyés of a little town everything is an object of cutiosity and a 
sight, but above all strangers, who are recognised, inspected, and scrutinised, 
as soon as they make their appearance. The pale youth and his visible ill 
humor were, therefore, subjected to much examination before even the ama- 
teur had accomplished his arduous task. A native, eager, as usual, to exercise 
a curious hospitality, approached him, and, after addressing\him some civil com- 
mon-place observations upon the ennui which the feeble execution of the music 
must give him, claimed the indulgence due to amateurs. ‘‘ Indulgence !” ex- 
claimed the pale traveller, grasping the townsman’s arm, “indulgence! No, 
Sir, none is deserving here. Every pianist who plays in public must be conscious 
of his strength and not exceed it. He must not, if he knows he is unable to 
do justice to it, expose himself by disfiguring and mangling a composer's thought 
and rendering it stupid. It is a duty not to injure for one moment, for a long 
time, perhaps, the reputation of an author whose work he presumes to convey 
to the knowledge of the public. I ask you, Sir, what opinion can this audience 
retain of my I mean Liszt’s music!” And, without waiting for an answer, 
he made a polite salute and his exit. 

As may well be conceived, these vehement observations were forthwith spread 
and commented upon throughout the concert room, and the conclusion was that 
the pale visitor could be no other than Liszt himself. A deputation was there- 
fore immediately organised, which the unlucky amateur pianist had the good 
taste to join. It proceeded without loss of time to the hotel where the great 
artiste had alighted, entreated him to forgive the profanation which the Harmo- 
nic Society had been guilty of, and implored him to come and himself play the 
fantasia on the “‘ Huguenots” as a token of peace and reconciliation. ‘The re- 
quest was made with so much good grace that to deny it was impossible ; Liszt 
easily acquiesced, and triumphantly re-entered the concert-room amidst the ac- 
clamations of the whole audience, who had remained en permanence, and who 
stood up with due reverence as he walked to the piano. 
We need net say how Liszt played, nor what frantic plaudits rewarded his 
achievement. The cheers shook the whole house, and the ladies flung their bou- 
quets at his feet. This unexpected luck did but whet the musical appetite of 
the Dinant folks, who ventured to ask Liszt to favor them with an extempore 
performance ; but, unfortunately, the execution of the fantasia had broken five 
or six chords, besides inflicting other damage on the town piano, which, neverthe- 
less, has derived far greater value than it possessed before from the memorable 
touch of Liszt’s fingers. 

Next morning the oung man, loaded with the blessings of the Divan- 

tois, resumed the road to Hamburgh as soon as the military keepess of the Na- 
mur gates deemed that neither Turks nor Egyptians could surprise the town. 
It was thus that the tremendous Oriental question, whilst disturbing all Eu- 
rupe, and marring so much harmony elsewhere, procured, at least, to the town 
of Dinant immense and unexpected delight en attendant the awful scourge of & 
universal war. 











Litz left London on 4th Feb. for Brussels, where he is engaged to perform at 








a grand coneert ; he will next proceed to Paris. 
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